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PREFACE. 



In presenting "Kingdom of Song" to the public it is with an earnest 
desire that earth- weary pilgrims may be encouraged by the soul-inspiring 
songs contained herein to press '*0n to the Front" and engage **In the 
Conflict" against the hosts of sin, and to ** Labor Sweetly" together for 
the upbuilding of Christ's kingdom, ** Scattering Sunshine" along the way 
that wanderers in darkness may be brought to know the * * Wonderful Love * ' 
of God, and to *'Walk in the Light" as He is in the light. i 

"Kingdom of Song" is lovingly dedicated to all Sabbath Schools ! 

and Young People's Societies, and may God's blessing attend it on its 
mission to "Bring in the Children" that they may be "Growing Up" in , 

the light of the gospel, "Living for Christ," and becoming "Busy Gleaners 
in life's harvest field." 

I take this opportunity to express my sincere thanks to the many 
authors and publishers who have so kindly contributed their valuable com- 
positions to this work, and may all who sing these beautiful songs be 
endowed with the Spirit from on high that they may be enabled to do more 
and better work for the Master, and "When We Gather Round the Great 
White Throne" in "The Eden Above," "We will Sing that Glad New 
Song," with the blessed "Assurance" that "We'll Never Say Good-Bye." 

The Author. 



NOTICE, 

All of the new pieces in this collection^ both words and music^ are copyright in the 
United States^ Great Britain and Provinces^ under the provisions of the International 
Copyright Law^ and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose whatever, without 
the written permission of the owners thereof 

THE W. IV. WHITNEY CO 
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The Kingdom of Song^. 



ADALINE H. BEERY. 



"0 let the nations be glad and sing for joy.'*— Vs. 67: 4. 

Bbspbctfully imbobibbd to Thb W. W. Wbitmby Co. 
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1. Come, gather, all tribes and all na- tious, To worship Je - ho - vah our King; 

2. O, sing of his pow-er and glo - ly, Great Ruler whose throne is the sky, 

3. O, sing of the wondrous re-demp-tion. The purchase of life for us all; 
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O, en - ter his presence with gladness, Your tri-bute of grat - i - tude bring. 
Whogiv-eth to men of hisboun-ty In showers of grace from on high. 
O, give him your song and your ser - vice For blessings that moment- ly fall. 
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Chorus. 




p±-^i UU\ UJinjjrnm 



• "•" X- 



Come, of - fer your strain of thanksgiv-ing, And dwell in the kingdom of song. 
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Oh, 'Tis Victory % 



To Mm thai overcometh vnll I give to eat of the tree of life.— Rev, 2 : 7. 
R. C. W. R. C. WARD. 
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1. Oh, 

2. Oh, 

3. Oh, 

4. Oh, 
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vie - to - ry! 
vie - to - ry! 
vie - to - ry! 
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'tis vie - to - ry! He saves to - day; 
His vie - to - ry! When ills be - tide; 
His vie - to - ry! The blood still flows 
His yic - to - ry! The ran - soined sing; 
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washed in his blood I am free; 

tossed on the erest of the wave; 

out from his side, full and sweet, 

shout - ing their tri - als all o'er; 
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Guid- ed by his Spir-it in the 

Je - BUS is the Pi - lot, who will 

Trust-ing in his prom-ise I -have 

Rest-ing in the pal -ace of the 
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nar- row way, 
safe - ly guide, 
calm re - pose, 
heav'n-ly King, 



On, on to vie -to 
Trust-ing his pow'i 
Kept in his love 

Safe, sate for-ev - er - more. 
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Safe in the Glory Land. 



Words arranged. 



But now they desire a better country.— Reb. 11 : 16. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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the good old way, where the saints have gone, And the 

the good old way, with an anch - 'ring hope, And our 

the good old way, with a stead - fast /aith, In the 

the good old way, till our feet shall stand On the 
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King leads on be - fore us, We are trav - 'ling home to the 
hearts, for Zi - on, yearn - ing, We are trav - 'ling home at the 
bonds of love and uu - ion, Oh, what joy is ours, for the 
brink of Jor - dan's riv - er. With the King we'll cross to the 
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prom - ise land, With the day - star shin - ing o'er us 
King's com-mand. With our lamps all trimmed and bum 
King we see, And with him hold sweet com-mun 
oth - er side. There to sing his praise for - ev - er 



us! ^ 
I- ing! I 
-ion! I 



Trav'linghome, 



S 



:£=& 



-X 



=t=t 



t=F^ 



?=F^ 



f I X 



=S=tf 



i 



^ 



-X- 



^ 



iEi 



=1= 



]E 



'^=^ 



Ir 



■n^— ^ 



^ 



to the man - sions fair. Crowns ev - er - last - ing we soon shall wear! 
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Living for Christ. 



We should Uve toberly, rigfUeoualy, and godly.— Tnva 2 : 12. 
WM. H. LOOMIS. CHAS. EDW. POLLOCK. 
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1. In this life of pit-falls and 

2. A ^ kind word lov - iug- ly 

3. There are words that should bo un - 



dan - gers We should be 

spo - ken May cheer a faint 
spo - ken, And deeds that were 
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ten-der and true; Ev-er try -iug 
heart by the way; Let us not 
best un - done, If we would 



to let our light shine, And be 
be one-day Christ- ians, But be 
be like the Sav - iour And a 
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Christians thronghand throngh. 

Cbrist-Iike ev - 'ry day. \ We sbonld go where onr Mas - ter 
crown with stare be won. 
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calls us, And do what he^d have us 
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strength in him al - ways, And the grace that will car- ry us through. 
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Go Gather Them In. 

Go out into the highways and hedges and compel them to oom« in.— Lukb 14 : 2S. 
A. F. M. A. F. Myers. 
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1. Lov-ing-ly, ten-der-ly, bring in the lost ones, bring them in ; 

2. Faith-ful - ly, loy - al - ly, seek ev - ^ry wanderer back to win ; 

3. Joy- ful - ly, cheer-ful - ly, welcome the faltering, help them in; 
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Pray'r-ful - ly, trust-ing - ly, lift up the&ll - en from their sins. 
Plead-ing - ly, pa-tient-ly, teach them the new - life to be - gin. 
Fer-vent-ly, long-ing-ly, lead them to Christ who saves fix>m sin. 
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Go, 



gath-er them in 
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Go gath-er them in, 



Go gather them in, fields, from the fields, 
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sin, fields of sin, Souls that are dy-ing, 



souls that are dying, 
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bring them, bring them in, bring them in, souls that are dying, bring them in, them in. 
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The Harbor BeUs. 
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From out the safe port where the dear Fa-ther dwells, Come ringing the 

I hear their sweet chim-ing wher-ev - er I roam, They say to me 

When dark clouds of sor - row rise o - ver the way, Ob-scur-ingthe 
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tones of the sweet har - bor bells; While life's storm-y bil - lows re - 
soft - ly, "this way child, is home;'' When - ev - er temp-ta-tion's sweet 
light of hope's bright cheering ray; The har - bor bells ring thro' the 
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lent- less -ly roll, In - to a safe har -bor they' re guiding my soul, 
woo-ing is heaitl, A - bove it the har - bor bells ring thro' his word. 
Spir-it's sweet voice. And chime thro' the darkness, "trust him and re-joice." 
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Ring out your sweet mu - - sic thro' sin's troubled 

Ring out, music, sweet music, Ring out your sweet music thro' 
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night. Ring out, har-bor bells, you will 

sin's troubled night, Ring out, har-bor bells. Ring 
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Oh, ring out, 
8 



The Harbor Bells. Concluded. 
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gaide ns a right, Your cbira - - iug and 

ont harbor bells, yon will guide ns a-right, chiming and ringing. 
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ring - - ing the sweet sto - ry tells, 

chiming and ringing, Chiming and ring-ing the sweet sto-ry tells, 
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heav - - eu and home, sweet home. Ring and chime, harbor bells. 
Tel Is of heaven and home, sweet home, Ring and chime, ring and chime, harbor bells, har- bor bells. 
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77ic iord i« in fti« AoZy /emi)te.— Heb. 2 : 20. 
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1. With - in thy house, O Lord our God, In m^ - es - ty ap - pear, 

2. As we thy mer - cy - seat surround, Thy Spir - it Lord, im - part; 

3. Here let the blind their sight ob-tain; Here give the mourner rest; 

4. Here let the voice of sa-credjoy And fer-vent pray'r a - rise, 
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Make this a place of thine a - bode. And shed thy bless- ings 
And let thy gos - pel's joy - ful sound. With pow'r reach ev-'ry 
Let Je - sus here tri - um-phant reign. En-throned in ev - 'ry 
Till high - er strains our tongues employ. In realms be-yond the 
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8 Triumph By and By. 

I voiU come again, and receive you unto myse^.—Jonn 14 : 3. 
Dr. C. R. BLA«KALL. De. H. R. PALMER. 
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1. The prize is set before us, To 

2. We'll fol-low where he leadeth, We' 11 

3. Oar home is bright above us, No 
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win hiswordsimploreus, The eye of 
pas-ture where he feed-eth, We'll yield to 
tri - als dark to move us, But Je - sus 
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on high;) His lov-ing tones are call- ing, 
QD high ; ) Then naught from him shal I sever, 
on high;) We'll give him best endeav-or, 

.^j_ I _ _ . ^ _ ^ 



God is o'er ns From on high; (from 
him who pleadeth, From on high; (rroin 
dear to love us, There on high; (there 
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While sin is dark, appalling, 'Tis Je-sus gent-ly call-ing,He is nigh, (he is niglk) 
Our hope shall brighten ever. And faith shall fail us never, He is nigh, (he is ni^h.) 
And praise his name forev-er; His precious words can never, Never die, (nev-er die. ) 
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By and by we shall meet hira, By and by we shall greet him, And with 
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Je-sus reign in glory, by and by ; (by and by;) Jesus reign in glo-ry, by and by. 
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Trim Your Lamp. 

Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good toorks, 
and glorify your Father which is in heaven.— IS. ^tt. 5 : 16. 
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1. Now trim your lamp for Je - sus, Let not your light be dim; 

2. Now trim your lamp for Je - sus, Nor let it hid- den be; 

3. Now trim your lamp for Je - sus; 'Tis he who bids you shine; 

4. Then trim your lamp for Je - sus, Nor deem it e'er a cross 
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Full well he knows each ac - tion That you may do for 

Be not a - sham*d of Je - sus, He's not a- sham'd of 

And his shall be the glo - ry, A crown of life be 

To brave - ly shine for Je - sus 'Mid earth - ly sin and 
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Then trim your lamp for Je - sus, And to your faith be true; 
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The world will judge of Je - sus By what they see in you. 



^z 



*==3= 



I 



EE 



Jf> — h- 



=1^F 



David C. Cook, owner of Copjrlght. Bj per. 



11 



10 



Tell it Out. 



Qo home to thy friends, and tell them how great things the Lord haih done for thee.—^AKK 5 : 19. 
T. M. B. T. M. BOWDISH, 
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Have you found the Sav -ionr pre-cious to your wait- ing soul ? Tell it 
Are you walk - ing in the bless-ed light of Je - sus' love? Tell it 
Are you rest - ing on the prom-is - es of Christ, your Lord? Tell it 
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out, Tell it out, Has the pre-cious blood of 

out, Tell it out, Do you know you have a 

out, (Tell it out, )Tel I it out, (tell it out,) Does the pres-ence of his 

■ .ft J 'k' t: t:' 1^ > V. .^ / / 
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Jesus cleansed and made you whole; Tell it out, tell it out; 

ti-tle to a home a -bo ve; Tell it out, tell it out; 

Spirit wondrous peace af-ford? Tell it out,(tellitout,)tell it out; (tell it out,) 
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Have you 
There are 
Shout a 



tri - als and temp-ta - tions all a - long the way, Are you 
souls a - way from Je - sus in the paths of sin. Go and 
loud the joy-ful tid-ings o - ver vale and hill, 
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trust-ing 
seek for 
bless-ed 
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in the Sav-iour, trusting day by day. Do you gain a bless-ed 
them my brother, strive to bring them in. There's a spot-less robe in 
in - vi - ta-tion, ** who-so-ev - er will," It has sounded thro' the 
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Tell it Out. 
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Concluded. 
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victory when you watch and pray? Tell it out, tell it out, 

glo-ry, and a crown to win. Tell it out, tell it out. 

a-ges, it is sound-ing still, Tell it out, (tell it out, )tell it out. (tell it out. ) 
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He LoTed Me So. 

Greater love hath no man than < Aw.— John 15 : 13. 



J. G. DAILEY. 




1. Why did my Sav-iour come to earth, 

2. Why did he drink the bit - ter cup 

3. And now he bids me look and live, 

4. Till Je - sus comes, I'll sing his praise, 



JrJrJ. 



And to the hum - ble go ? 
Of sor - row, pain and woe? 
And by his grace to know. 
And then to glo - ry go; 
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Why did he choose a low - ly birth ? 

Why on the (iross be lift-ed up? 

A home in glo-ry he will give. 

And reign with him thro* end-less days, 



Be-cause he loved me so! 

Be-canse he loved me so! 

Be-cause he loved me so. 

Be-cause he loved me so. 
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Chorus. 

He loved me so. 



He loved me so, 






He loved, he loved me so. 
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He loved, he loved me so, 
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He gave his precious life for me, for me, 

j*5. 



Be - cause he loved me so. 
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What Have I Done for Jesus I 



LAURA E. NEWELL. 
f 



FREDERICK H. PEASE. 

Director of Normal Conserratory 

of Music, Ypsilanti, Michigan. 
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1. What have I done for Je - sua? Tell me O heart of mine? 

2. What have I done for Je - sua He who hath borne for me, 

3. This would I do for Je - sua, Live for him ev - 'ry day, 
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Have I been tru - ly faith - ful, IJn- to the Lord di - vine? 

Bit - ter re- proach,who suf - fered On the ac-cur-sed tree, 
First in my h eart would keep him, Watching I'd work and pray, 
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Have I been quick to heark 
What can I do for Je - 
Then with his hand to lead 
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• en When he has bid me * ' come ' 
BUS? Who has done all for me 
me. Lead in the nar - row way, 
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Work-ing with zeal un - tir 

That I may serve him ful 

I would go home re - joic 



ing Lead-ing his lost ones home, 
ly, Tru-ly ac-cep - ta - bly. 
ing Praise him as an - gels may. 
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f Refrain, 
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What have I done for Je 
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- BUS? Je - sua, my Lord, my King, 
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What Have I Done for Jesus I Concluded. 
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What to his ho - ly al - tar Can I an oflf-'ring bring? 
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What can I do for Je - sus? What have I done for him? 
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Waite. 



The Lord hxiih been mindful qf tw.— Pb. 115 : 12. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 




1. O thou from whom all goodness flowSj I 

2. When, with a bro-ken, contrite heart, I 

3. In sore temp-ta-tion8,when no way To 

4. And when I tread the vale of death, And 



lift my heart to thee; 
lift mine eyes to thee, 
shun the ill I see, 
bow at thy de - cree, 
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In all my sor-rows, conflicts, woes, O 
Thy name proclaim, thy -self im-part. In 
My strength pro- por-tion to my day, And 
Then, Sav - iour, with my lat - est breath I ' 11 



Lord, re - mem-ber me. 
love re - mem-ber me. 
then re - mem-ber me. 
cry, "Re- mem-ber me." 
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W. F. M. 



Busy Gleaners. 

(Children's Song.) 



W. F. McCAULEY. 
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1. We are bus -y glean-ers in life's bar - vest field, Gatb-er-ing our 

2. We are bap - py glean-ers, tbo' we la - bor long, Bear - ing pre-cious 

3. We are bum-ble glean-ers, for our strengtb is small, Few tbe bours of 
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hand- fuls of tbe gold - en yield, 
bur-dens witb a bar - vest song; 
la - bor till tbe eve - ning fall; 



Fol-low - ing tbe reap - ers all tbe 
Toll -ing for the Mas-ter, we are 
But tbe Lord of Har-vest will our 
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Rkfbain. 
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bar- vest tide, Ex-ult-ing in tbe field so wide. 

blest tbe while. Encouraged by his lov-ing smile. [■ We gatb-er all tbe day till 
ser-vice bless. Rewarding all our faitb-ful-ness. , 
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eve - ning falls, We rise at ear - ly mom when du - ty calls, 
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Fol-low-ing tbe reap-ers far and wide, Till end-ed is tbe bar- vest tide. 
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T. If. B. 



Hastening Away. 

For we which have believed do enter into res^— Heb. 4 : 3. 



^^mt^ - ^^ ^^m 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. We^re hast'ning away from the shores of time, Hastening be-yond in - to 

2. We're hast'ning away to the mansions blest, Hast'ning, where soon we shall 

3. We're hast'ning away on the tide of life, Hast'ning a- way from earth's 
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realms sub-lime, Where the ransomed for - ev - er in glo - ry sing 
be at rest, With loved ones who dwell in that bliss - ful home, 
toil and strife, We'll an-chor at last on the oth - er side, 

" " A* J" 

-* * '»—P s ^ 



.-bj 



^ 



^=g=g^ 



rn^^r-rp 



Chorus. Hast' 



mng a - way, 
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Praises to Jesns, their Saviour, King. 
Waiting and watching for us to come, 
Where Jesus welcomes the pu-ri-fied, 



Hast' - ning, we're hast'ning away, 
Hast'ning away, we are hast'ning away. 
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o - ver the o - cean so 
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deep and wide. Soon we shall rest. 
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peace - ful - ly rest. 



In that bright cit - y a - cross the tide. 
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Go Tell Them of Jesus. 



Oo ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature.— Mark 16: 15. 
LAURA E. NEWELL. D. W. CRIST. 
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1. Go tell them of Je-sus a-cross the wave, Go tell them that Je-sns doth 

2. He bids us to car - ry the word a - far, To those -whoin er - ror and 

3. Go out in the by-ways, of sin, at home. And tell those who wander, Christ 

4. Go tell them of Je- sns, you chance to meet, Impress on all peo-ple the 
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wait 


to save, Oh! haste to the peo- pie, in sin, and woe, And 


dark 


- ness are, The cry * 'Come and help us "is ring- ing clear, Oh! 


I bids 


them ''come," The wea - ry, sin - la - den, he calls to-day, And 


med 


- sage sweet, When day shall be end - ed, your race be run. The 
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Chorus. 
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tell them the sto - ry so well we know 

haste with the mes-sage, to us so dear. 

all of their guilt he would wash a - way 

Mas- ter will call you, '*come home, well done! 
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Go tell them of Je-sus, who 
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on the tree In anguish,their par-don hath purchased free, Oh! tell them in 
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ac-cents of love the truth, That Je - sus will save them, in age or youth. 
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Bring Them to Him. 



60 out into the higlaaayt and hedges, and compel them to come in. —Luke 14 : 23. 
r. L,. EILAND. J. EDMOND THOMAS. 
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1. Bring them to him who is a - ble to save, Trust not in the 

2. Go on the high- ways with pray 'r, and with song; Go out in the 

3. Go quick - ]y, broth - er, and speak you the word, Some one you may 
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Lead to the Rock, Christ Je - sus, the soul, Se - 
Go with your light brightly burning with zeal , A nd 
Some who are lost in the night of despair Will 



might of thy hand; 
by-ways of sin; 
res- cue to-day; 
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Chorus. 
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I cure thro' the a - ges to stand. ^ Bring them to him who is a - ble to save, 

bring doubting wanderers in. > 
! hear, and your message o - bey. J Bring them to him. Bring them to him. For 
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Je - sus the Rock, Je - 

Je - sus the Rock is might 



sus the Rock, Bring them 

- y to save. Oh, bring them 
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to him 
to him 



who is 
who is 
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a - ble to save, 

a - ble to save. For 
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Je - sus the Rock of sal 
he is the Rock of sal 
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18 Jesus, the Light of the World. 



Rxv. 
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I am the light of the world: he thaifoUoweth me shall not walk tn darkness, but shall 

have the light of Ijfe.— J ohh 8: 12. 
F. S. ROBINSON. CHA8. L. MOORE. 
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1. Burdened with siu's darkest night of distress, Jesus, the light of the world, 

2. Looking to Jesus who shed his own blood, Jesus, the light of the world, 

3. Trav'lere in darkness with sin-blinded eyes, Jesus, the light of the world, 

4. Needless the sunlight in heaven we^ re told, Jesus, the light of the world, 
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Light will break in if your sins you confess, JeHSus, the brightness of glo - ry. 

Losing your burdens and gaining his love, Je-sus, the brightness of glo - ry. 

Look at his bidding and light will a - rise, Je-sus, the brightness of glo - ry. 
Christ is the light in the cit - y of gold, Je-sus, the brightness of glo - ry. 
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Choeus. 

Je - - BUS the 

^ w ^ 




u* U' u' u' 
Jesus, the beautiful, beau-ti-ful light. Beau - ti - ful light of the world, 
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Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful light of the world. Bright - ness of glo - ry. 

Jesus, the brightness of glo - ry. 
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The Holy Bible. 
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Thy vxyrd it a lamp unto my feet, and a Ught unto my palh.—'Ps. 119 : 106. 
MBS. ADALINE H. BEERY. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. O tbou sacred Book — may thy light divine With its healing balm 'ronnd the 

2. 'Tis the her-ald of our sal - va-tion dear. For it bringeth God's lov-ing- 
8. May we ev - er all thy commandments keep, Filling all our hearts like a 
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wideworldshinelMay thy words of truth and thy ten - der grace Be our 
kindness near; In his grace we trust, in his love we live, And our 
fountain deep, Flowing forth in - to ev - er - last - ing peace, Where the 
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"Word of God! Word of 

Word of God! 
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com - fort in ev - 'ry place. ) 
wand'rings he doth for - give. {• 
'\ shall cease. ) 



woes of the world \ 
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Word of life! 
_ji-5— ^ — ^— 



rock 



thy truth shall stand; Thro* the 
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storm and calm thou wilt keep us true, And wilt lead us to Grod's right hand. 
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D. S. WARNER. 
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The Music of His Name. 

/ mU ting praaea unto thy name.— 2 Sam. 22 : 5. 
^ N , 



B. E. WARREN. 
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1. Who can sing the wondroiis love of the Son di - vine? Oh! my 

2. Tune your hearts,ye ransomed throng,and ex - tol the Christ; Sing the 

3. Oh! let saints and an- gels join in tri - umph - ant song; Let the 
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Lord,there'snoneso dear to me As the One who bore the 

name that o-penedmer - cy's door, Oh! 'tis mu - sic, sweet - est 

mu - sic of all worlds ac - cord, And in ho - ly an- thems 
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bur- den of all my sin, And so free-ly died to set me free, 
mu - sic to sin - ners lost, Sweetest to the saints for- ev - er - more, 
high o - ver all pro - claim, Glo - ry be to Je - bus Christ the Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, the pre-cious mu - sic of Je-sus' name! Glo-ry 

Oh, the pre-cious, precious mu - sic of Je-sus' holy name! Glo-ry, glory 

-^ — ^ — ft — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ , f p p f —a- 



Q^ 



ifc 



-^ — •- 



2^ 



r r r - 



-l^ U U P 



=p=ft 



i; u- y u* 



I 



fc=3= 



=3=3= 



E^ 



h— T' 



r: 



j*=^=^*==gj=t^i==*==t=i.— * 



^i^ 



to the Lamb! Oh, sweet-est name in song! All the 

to the precious Lamb, precious Lamb! 
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The Music of His Name. Concluded. 
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heav-ens shall pro-long The mu - sic of thy name, (of thy name. ) 
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Beams of Sunshine. 
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Let your light so shine be/ore men, that they may see your good Vforks, 

and glorify your Father which is in heaven.— ^att. 5 : 16. 

W. B. CARNES. J. H. ROSECRANS. 

S 



4h 



^t-^^ 



-J--;— a 



r ^-^ — — ^— ^-*— *— r^ 

1. We are beams of sun-shine bright, Shed-ding here and there our light; 

2. We Qur hap-py voic - es raise, Glad- ly we pro-claim his praise; 

3. Je - BUS said of such as we, Should his com - ing king- dom be : 
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We can drive your 
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Since he then does 
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cares a - way, 
swell the song, 
love us so, 
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With our songs so light and gay. 
As we bold - ly march a - long. 
We will praise him here be - low. 
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Then shine, shine, ye rays so bright, Shine, shine, and show your light; 
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O sing, sing with all yourmight,For we are beams of sun - shine. 
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Turn On the Search-Ligrht. 



send out thy light and thy truth.^Fa. 43 : 3. 



J. M. PAULDING. 



J. H. ALLEMAN. 
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1. Turn on the search-light, oh, let its bright ray Come flash - ing and 

2. Turn on the search-light, flash deep in the soul, That care - less - ly 
8. Turn on the search-light, oh, let its bright eye Pierce e'en to the 
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gleam-ing a - cross the dark wave; 
drifts t' ward the dan- ger-ous bar; 
depths of thy in - ner-most soul; 
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Turn on the search-light, and 
Turn on the search-light where 
Turn on the search-light, oh, 
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let it be - tray The dark-ness of sin and God's pow'r'to save, 
dark-ly doth roll The break - ers whose dash- ing we hear from a - far. 
heed you the cry, Ere some one is lost on that dan-ger-ous shoal. 
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Turn on the search-light, oh, may it dis - close Some life be - ing 
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lost on the bil-lows of sin; Yes, turn on the search-light, oh. 
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Turn On the Search-Light. Concluded. 
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who is it knows, Some heart may be o - pen his light to let in. 
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The Great Physician. 
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Rev. J. H. STOCKTON. 
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1. The great Phy - si - cian now is near, The sym-pa- thiz-ing Je - bus, 

2. Your ma- ny sins are all for-giv'n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus, 

3. All glo - ry to the dy - ing Lamb, I now be-lieve in Je - sus; 

4. His name dis - pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus; 
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He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Ob, hear the voice of Je - sus. 
Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sus. 
I love the bless -ed Sav-iour's name, I love the name of Je - sus. 
Oh! how my soul de-lights to hear The charming name of Je - sus. 
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Sweet - est note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal 
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ev - er sang, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sns. 
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24 Stand With Armor Buckled On. 



Put on the whole armor of Ood, thai ye may be able to stand 
against the wiles qf the devil.— ^ph. 6 : 11. 
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1. There is work, there 

2. There's a bat - tie 

3. There's a vie - fry 
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sol - dier of the ccoss, 
cap -tain is our Lord, 
can - not know de- feat, 
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Stand with your ar-mor buckled on, Brave- ly press to the front, for you 
Stand with your ar-mor buckled on, Nev - er fisar for a cause that is 
Stand with your ar-mor buckled on. There's a crown to be won when we 
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can - not suf - fer loss. Stand with your ar - mor buck- led on. 
guid-ed by. his word, Stand with your ar - mor buck- led on. 
shall our Cap - tain meet, Stand with your ar - mor buck- led on. 
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Stand with your armor, Stand with your armor, Stand with your armor buckled on. 
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'Tls Children's Day. 



Make a Joyful noise unto Ood, all ye lands.— Fs. 66 : 1. 
JOHN R. CLEMENTS. 
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1. 'Tis chil-dren's day! All hearts are glad; And mu-sic fills the air. 

2. 'Tis chil-dren's day. Each voice will join In car -ols sweet and clear; 

3. *Tis chil-dren's day, Our hands will bring From wood, and glen and field, 
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With birds and flow'rs and' fa - ces bright. There's beauty ev - 'ry - where. 
Since earth isdeck'din liv - ing green. No heart should sad ap - pear. 
Sweet flow ' rs ; and boughs in ver - dure bright. New fragrance here to yield. 
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Of Christ, who dwelt a child on earth, Jn sweet-est not-es we'll tell. 
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Wonderful Love. 



Behold, what marnur qf love the Father hath bestowed upon w.—l John 3 : 1. 
MBS. ADALINE H. BEERY. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. I'll siDg of the Sav-iour who came to my soul With won-der-ful 

2. I'll fol - low my Je - sus, he's hold-ing my hand, What - ev - er the 

3. I'll work where he needs me to gath - er his sheaves, And this my af - 
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love for me; He can - celed my sin from the rec-ord on high, 

path he choose; I'll give up my heart and my strength and my will, 

fec-tion shall prove; And all my life long let my glaS redeemed soul, 
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And now from its bondage I'm free. 
My all for the Mas-ter to use. 
Give thanks for his won- der - ful love. 
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Fa-ther a-bove To live among sin-ners like me; To 

yes, sin-ners like me; 
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die 'mid the thorns and the shame on the cross — O wonderful — how could it be. 
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We Will Overcome. 



And tldi is the victory thai overcometh the worlds even our faith.— I John 5 : 4. 

GEO. E. MYERS. GEO. E. MYERS, 
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1. We are sol -di era fight- ing for our Lead -er, We are bat-tling 

2. We some-times be - come a lit - tie wea - ry, When a bat - tie 

3. As we bat - tie, let the mes-sage cheer us, That our Lead - er 
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for the truth and right, Je - sus is our com-pe-tent Comman-der, 
rag - es fierce and long, But a glance at our be-lov-ed Lead-er 
prom - 1 - ses His own. Praise the Lord, '*To him that o - ver-com - eth 
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We will o - ver-come, 



By his help weUl put the foe to flight. 
Spurs us on to fight a- gainst the wrong. 
Will I grant to sit up - on my throne. 
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we will o - ver-come, Yes, by faith we will o - ver-come the world; 
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We will o - vercome, we will o - vercome, Then the vic-to-ry is oura. 
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28 The Lord is My Light. 

The Lord is my light arid my salvation; whom shall I fear f the Lord is the strength of my life; 

of whom shall J be afraid f—Fa. 27 : 1. 

JAMES NICHOLSON. J. W. BISCHOFF. 
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1. The Lord is my light, then why should I fear? By day and by 

2. The Lord is my light, though clouds may a - rise; Faith strong-er than 

3. The Lord is my light, the Lord is my strength; I know in his 

4. The Lord is my light, my all and in all; There is in his 
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pres - ence is near; He is my sal - va - tion from 
up to the skies; When Je - bus for - ev - er in 
con - quer at length; My weak-ness in mer - cy he 

dark - ness at all; He is my Re - deem - er, mv 
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sor - row and sio ; This bless - ed 
glo - ry doth reign. Then how c^n 
cov - era with pow'r. And walk- 
Sav-iour and King; With saints and 



per - sua - sion the Spir - it brings in. 
I ev - er in dark - ness re-main ? 
•ing by faith he saves me each hour, 
with an - gels his prais- es I sing. 
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The Lord is my light, my joy 
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and my song; By day and by 
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a - long. The Lord is my light, my 
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The Lord is My Light. Concluded. 
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joy and my song; By day and by night he leads me a - long.. 
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The Yoke of Christ. 



For my yoke is «wy.— Matt. 11 : 80. 
ADALINE H. BEERY. T. M. B0WDI8H. 
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1. Why will yon struggle, dear broth-er, Out in the bram-bles of 

2. Give up your dan-ger-ous pleas-ures, Sharp they will sting you at 

3. Un - der the bond-age of e - vil, Cares and con - fu - sion a - 
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Here at the door of the sheep-fold 
En - ter this sweet, gentle ser - vice 
But in the work of the Mas - ter. 



Je - BUS IS call- ing you in. 

Now, ere God's mercy has passe 

Peace and re - joic- ing are found. 
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Come un-to me, all ye wea - ry, 
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Taste of my rest to 



night; 



ilir* 



^t^ 



^t=2: 



e=t3 



Prove that my yoke is ea - sy, See that my bur - den is light. 
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30 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms. 

Now there vkm leaning on Jeaui^ boaom one of his disciples, whom Jesus loved.—JoHti la: 26. 
Rev. E. a. HOFFMAN. A, J. SHOWALTER. 
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1. What a fel-lowship,what a joy di-vine, Lean-ing on theev-er- 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Lean-ing on the ev - er - 
2. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean-ing on theev-er- 
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arms; What a hless - ed - ness, what a peace is mine, 

arms; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 

arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so Aear, 
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mg. Leaning on the ev- er-last-ing arms. 
Lean-ing on Je-sns, lean-ing on Je- sus. 
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Wm I Be There? 



ANON. 


And behold, a 


throne was set in heaven, and 


onc8(rf 


[m the throne.— Rky. 4 : 2. 

E. B. FOWLER. 
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1. A round the great white throne some day, 

2. A-ronndthe great white throne,sweettho't, 

3. Teach me the way, Sav-ionr dear; 


Dear friends shall gath - ered 
I may be kneel- ing 
I am so weak in 
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j be; A-round the great white throne O God, Will I be there with thee ? 

there. For Christ has said there is a way — It may be found by pray' r. 
pray'r; O, that I may not go a -stray, I want to meet thee there- 
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there? 

Will 
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be there ? 
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there When friends shall gathered be ? A-rouud the 

Will I be there? When friends shall gathered be. 
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great white throne above, Will 

Around thegreat, the great white throneabove, 
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be there with thee ? 
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32 I'll Always Have Jesus Beside Me. 



I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.—UEB. 13 : 5. 



LAURA NEWELL. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. I'll always have Je-sus be -side me, And live in the light of his love, 

2. I know not if shad-ow or sun-shine, Are waiting as on-ward I roam, 

3. It may be my fond hopes must perish, Am-bi-tions the dearest must fall, 

4. I know just a lit - tie ways far-ther Be-y#nd me there li - eth a vale, 

5. I'U cling to his hand tho' the bil-lows Toss wildly and lash in - to foam, 
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i know he will council and guide me, Wherev - er on earth I may rove. 
But this do I know, I can trust him, Who leadeth me ten-der-ly home. 
But I will bis promis- es cher - ish, For he is my por-tion, my all. 
Tho' Jordan's dark waters are surg - ing. My Pi - lot and Guide will not fail. 
I'll al-ways have Je-sus be - side me. Re - joic-ing I'm nearing my home. 
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Chorus. 
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I'll al-ways have Jesus be - side me. He nev - er will leave or for - sake, 
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ed I shall in his likeness a - wake. 
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33 Labor Sweetly. 

For Ood is not unrighteous to forget your work and labor of tore— Heb. 6 : 10. 
R. C. W. R. C. WARD. 
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1. Would you gain rich re-ward in the work of the Lord, With his presence to 

2. While the darkness of sin hov-ers o - ver the heart, It is blind to the 

3. La - bor sweet-ly to-day, as the Sav-iour commands, In a un - ion of 

^ fc-r-« m • m — m h- 



* 



r- \ -trt 



^ 



H«^-=f= 



5i^ 



t=^ 



H'-' ■'"■ ' 



i 



U: 



^ 



^^i=^ 



r=^?=*=r^ 



^r^ 



guide in each ac - tion and word? La -bor sweet - ly to -geth - er, let 
rich - es that grace would im-part, But the life sweet - ly joined with the 
hearts and a un - ion of hands. Go - ing forth in the high - ways and 
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noth -ing of-fend, But u - nit - ed in ef - fort, press on to the end. 

la - bor of love Draws its dai - ly sup-ply from the store-house a-bove. 

hedg - es of sin, Giv - ing light to the wanderers, and bringing them in. 
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D. 8. — earn- est - ly then, "For the glo - ry of God, and sal - va - tion of men.'* 
Chorus. 

La - bor on, there is work to do; There's a 
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La - bor on, in the work that he gives you to do; There's a 
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for the tried and true. 
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prize now a-waj b-ing the tried and the true. With a heart fiU'd with love, labor 



^ 



#^V m I 



r i l l 

rrrr 



^^ 



33 



-l^r-^ 



Copjrighi, by B. 0. Ward. From " Sonos o» Victort." B7 per. 
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One by One. 



And Qod shaR wipe away all tears /ram their eyes, and there »haU 

be no mare death, neither sorrow, nor cryinflr.— Rev. 21 : 4. 

Mrs. W. a. BOWDISH. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. One by one the days are pass - ing, One by one the moments go, 

2. One by one our tri-als end - ed, One by one our cares are done; 

3. One by one we're pass-ing o - ver, One by one we cross the tide, 

4. There we soon shall be u - nit - ed, Soon we'll reach the gold- en shore, 
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Which re- mind us time is fleet - ing From all things which dwell be-low. 
Soon will cease all earth-ly la - bor, And our earth - ly course be run. 
To that bless - ed hap-py cit - y, Found up - on the oth - er side. 
In our pre - cious Saviour's pres-ence, We shall reign for-ev - er - more. 
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One by one the days are pass 

yes, one by one 
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the days are pass - 
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One by one we cross the tide, 

yes, one by one we cross the 



tide, 
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There will be no pain nor sor - - - row 

O there will be no pain nor sor - 
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One by One. Concluded. 






When we ■ reach the oth - er side. 

When we shall reach the oth - er side. 
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Gome to the Saviour to-day. 



W. A. OGDEN. 

Earnestly. 



Now is the accepted time.— Cor. 2 : 2, 




1 . Come to the Sav-iour, children, to-day ; Je - sus invites you, hear and o - bey; 

2. * ' Snf - fer the children, "oh, hear him say, * ' I am the Life, the Light, and the Waj ! " 

3. Come to the Sav-iour, lie is your friend ; He will sustain you, he will defend; 
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Here in his word he's shown you the way; Come to the Sav-iour, come; 
Je - sus commands you, do not de - lay. Come to the Sav-iour, come! 
And he will save you when life shall end. Come to the Sav-iour, come! 
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Far and wide we'll send his praise along. All the world shall echo with the song! 
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Je - sus can save you, save you to - day; Come to the Sav-iour, come. 
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36 Church Rallying Song. 

Be ye strong ther^ore, and let not yottr hands be tueak : for your work 

shall be rewarded.— 2 Chbon. 15 : 7. 

J. H. A ^ J. H. ALLEMAN. 
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1. With Je- 8U8 as onr Cap -tain we will ev - er march a - lon^, 

2. To lend a hand some sonl to save con - cems us most of all, 

3. To speak a word for Je-'sus — how it cheers ns on the way! 
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His ban - ner we will hold a - loft, his love shall be our soDg; 
To help some fal -taring broth -er on, lest he perchance might fall, — 
To breathe his bless- ed name in pray ^rgives strength from day to day. 
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The world for Christ our mis- sion, we'll pro- claim where'er we go, 
Makesbright the path be - fore us, as we jour -ney hand in hand. 
To la - bor in his vine- yard till the work is all com - plete; 
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While gath -'ring pre-cious sheaves with- in his 
While la-b'ring in his vine - yard here a 
For then the faith- ful ones shall sweetly 
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har - vest fields be - low. 
hap - py Christ-ian band, 
rest at Je - sus' feet. 




Then come, oh, come, and lend a 

Then come, oh, come, and lend, and 
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helping hand; Our 

lend a help - ing hand ; Our 
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Church Rallying^ Songr. Concluded. 




cause is good and true, The Lord hath need of you; Then 

cause is good and true, The Lord hath need of you ; 
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come, oh, corae, no Ion - ger i - dly stand; Come, 

Then come, oh, come, i -dly stand; 
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help to win the vie - fry of our loy - al Christian band. 
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Another Year. 4s & 6s. 



CHAS. EDW. POLLOCK. 
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1. An - oth - er year Has told its four- fold tale, And 

2. Ah! not a few. Who seemed life's toil to brave. Are 

3. Why am I spared To see an - oth - er year? Why 
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still I'm here, A trav • 

hid from view, With - in 

have I shared So man 
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the si - lent grave. 
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cies here ? 
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38 The Brigrht and Morning Star. 

I am the root and the offspring of David, and the bright and morning «<ar.— Rev. 
LILY W. GRAFTON. W. A. OGDEN. 

\ ^ 1 ^ 



I 



fe^ 



Ifizife 



X=^- 



^^ 



^6^i=^ 



-^r— «. — ^ ' g ■ — ^ • _ 

1. A pil - grim, and a stran - ger, I jour - ney on my way, I 

2. Tho'oft my feet are Wea - ry, So long and rough the road, One 

3. My bea - con nev - er fails me, Tho' long and drear the night, Tho' 

4. It guides me to the cit - y, With twelve founda - tions fair, Whose 
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seek thro' trib-u - la - tion, The light of per-fect day. Thro' thickest gloom and 
stands be-side me, pa-tient. And shares my heavy load. My faith can nev-er 
clouds around me dark - en, They can not hide its light. Cour- age, the day is 
wall is pur- est jas - per. And set with jew-els rare. A grand un-tem-pled 
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dark-ness, I see a gleam a - far, It beck-onsev - er up- ward, The 

fail me. The while I see a - far, In all its ra-diant b^u - ty, The 

dawn-ing. For lo! I see a - far. In all its ra-diant beau - ty, The 

cit - y , Re-vealed to John of old, Whose gates of pearl are numbered. And 
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bright and morning star. ^ That bright, bright star, By faith 

bright and morning star. I 

bright and morning star. | 

streets are paved with gold. ^ That bright and morning star, By faith, by faith I 
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see; Be- hold him high in glo - ry. To in - ter-cede for me. 
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Jesus Calls. 



, Wher^ore he is able also to save them to the vUennost that come unto Ood by Mm.— Heb. 7 : 25. 

A.J SHOWALTER. 
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1. Come, ye wea - ry sonls op - prest, Find in Christ the prom-ised rest; 

2. Ye. that dread the wrath of God, Come and wash in Je- sus' blood; 

3. Nak - ed, guilt - y, poor and blind, All your wants in Je - sus find; 

4. Debt - ora who have naught to pay, Come to Je - sus, haste a - way; 

5. "It is fin- ished,-' lo! he cries, Thereon yon-der cross he dies; 
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Let on him your bur - dens roll, He can save and make you whole. 

To the Son of Da - vid cry, Foi* this mo - ment he is nigh. 

This the day of mer - cy is. Now ac - cept the proffered bliss. 

All your sins on him were laid. All your debts the Sav-iour paid. 

O be - lieve the rec - ord true^ Je - sus died for such as you. 
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Je - sus calls, yes, Je - sus calls. Come ye 

Je - sus calls the wanderer home, Je - sus calls the wanderer home, Come ye 
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wea - ry and op-prest. He his life a 

weary, come, ye wea-ry and opprest; He his life 
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ran - som gave. He will give you heav'n-ly rest, 

a ransom gave, He will give you heav'n-ly rest, sweet rest. 
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40 There is Sunshine in My SouL 

Ood is light, and in him is no darkness at aU.—l John 1 :'5. 
ADALYN. Music and Refrain by S. J. PERRY. 




1 . Oh, the sun shines in glo - ry a-bove me ; From the heavens the dark eloodi roll ; 

2. I am trust-ing in Christ, my Redeemer, And his wonder- ful love ex - tol; - 

3. May this glo - ri-ous, life- giv-ing sunshine Shed its beauty from pole to pole; 
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So the cares of my life have de-part-ed, For there's sunshine in my soul. 
Since I o-pened my heart to his presence There is sunshine in my soul. 
And may lost ones who grope in the darkness, Find the sunshine of the soul. 
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Refrain. 
There is sunshine. 



sunshine, 
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sunshine. 
There is sunshine, sunshine, 



sunshine. Oh, there's sunshine in my 



soul. 
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There is sunshine. 



sunshine, Yes, there's sunshine in my soul. 
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sunshine, 
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sunshine. 
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From " So>68 or Victory," by per. of S. J. Pkrry, Boaz, AU. 
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Rev. F. L. SNYDER. 



God is a Befugre. 

God is our r^uge and strength.— Fa. 46 : 1. 



CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
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1. God is a ref-uge to my 

2. God is a ref-uge to my 

3. God is a ref-uge to my 

4. God is a ref-uge to my 
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soul, A shel-t'ring place for 
soul, A pres - ent hid - iug 
soul, A calm and sure re - 

soul, Where I may sweet - ly 
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me, Where I may hide when sore as - saiPd, By bil - lows 

place. Where I may shel - ter from the storm, And view his 

treat; There ev - er, when I'm sore op-press'd I find de - 

rest; Though bil - lows roll and tem- pests rage. My soul is 
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on life's trou-bled sea. 

ev - er smil-ing face. 

liv -'ranee full and sweet 

here se - cure and blest. 
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God is a refuge to my soul, 

God, my God is a refuge to my soul, 
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ref - uge 
is a 



A ref - uge, a ref - uge, 
A ref-uge firm, a ref-uge sure,. 



God is a 

God, my God 
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to my soul. That shall for - ev - er - more en 

ref-uge to my soul. 
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"Bblls ov Hbavkm," by per. of Bbv. Jno. C. F. Kvobr. 
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In the Conflict. 



1 Tim. 1 : 18. 
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C. E. NEAL. 
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Christian, dost thou see them, On the ho - ly ground. How thepow'rsof 
Christian, dost thou feel them, How they work with - in? Striv-ing, tempting, 
Christian, dost thou hear them. How they speak thee fair? *' Al-waysfast and 
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dark-ness Kage thy steps a- round? Chris-tian, up and smite them, 
lur - ing, Goad-ing in - to sin? Chris-tian, nev - er trem - hie; 
vig - il, Al -ways watch and pray 'r?" Chris-tian, an - swer bold - ly: 




'Counting gain but loss: 

Nev-er be downcast; 

"While I breathe I pray! 



^ 



In the strength that Cometh By the ho- ly cross! 
Gird thee for the bat - tie, Watch,and pray, and fast. 
^ ^ Peace shall follow bat - tie. Night shall end in day. 
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Choeus. 
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Sing - ing our hap - py songs all the day long, Sing - ing for 
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Je - sus, so glad 
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is our song; 
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Ev - er re - joic - ing from 
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In the Conflict. Concluded. 
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day un - to day, Prais-ing our Sav - iour,who loves us al - way. 
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The Gentle Voice. 



Avd the Lord mid, my spint shall not always strive with man.— Gen. 6:8. 
B. H. WINSLOW. R. p. PHIPPEN. 
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1. List to the Saviour's pleading call, Hark, how its ac-cents 80 soft - ly fall, 

2. Hark, 'tis the still, small voice a-gain, Loud-er it speaks to the sons of men, 

3. Speaks this sweet voice to ev-'ry heart; Heed its blest call, or it may de- part! 
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Filled with a ten-der, yeam-ing love; "En -ter the path that leads a-bove. 
Call-iug to all, ere cares in-crease: "En -ter the pleas-ant paths of peace. 
Care, with its vol- ces loud , will come, Hi4-ing the call from the saints' bright home. 
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f Come to me, come to me. Child of my ten-der love to be; 

I Come to me, come to me. Come for my love hath ( Omit ) ransomed thee ! ' 
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I Will Tell Jesus. 



Let u» tKere/ort 
T. M. B. 


J come boldly to the throne oj grace, 
grace to help in time ofneed.- 

njr-h-l 1 ^s: b^^- 


Jiat toe may obtain mercy, and find 
-H»B.4:16. ^.„.30WDISH 
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1. I will tell Je - sus all of my sor - row, I will in - 

2. I will tell Je - sus when in temp-ta - tion, He will a - 

3. Doubtings and fears my soul o - ver-shad - ows, Com-fort and ] 

4. Sin - ful and weak, I have a dear Sav - iour, One who in 


:rust ray 
bide so 
peace he 
mer - cy 
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all to his care; 

sweet - ly with - in, 

gives in his word; 
hears when I call; 



Heav - i - ly la - 

Trust - ing his prom - 

I can re - ly 

He will be near 
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den, 


foot- 


sore 


and 


ise, 


trust ■ 
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him 


on 


him 


to 
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to 


bless 


and 


to 
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wea - ry. He will my bur - dens 

ful - ly, Je - sus will save and 

liv - er, Oh, what a Friend is 

cheer me, Je - sus my Sav - iour, 

fi- t:' t t: t ti' 



will - ing - ly 
keep me from 
Je - sus, my 
Je - sus my 



bear. 

sin. 

Lord. 

all. 
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Chorus. 
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I will tell Je - sus, I will tell Je 



sus, He is 
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Friend in time of dis - tress: 



I will tell Je - sus, I will tell 
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I Will Tell Jesus. Concluded. 
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J 6 - sua, Je - sua will com - fort, Je - sus will bless. 
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Nearer the Cross. 



The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.--G al. 6 : 14. 
CHARLOTTE ABBEY. 
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J. H. HALL. 
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1. Near-er the cross of Je 

2. Near - er the cross of Je 

3. Near - er the cross of Je 
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sus, Ev - er let me be; 

sus. There I would a - bide; 
sus, Let me live and die; 
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Near - er the flow - ing 
There let me rest for - 
There I will find sweet 
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foun - tain, That cleans - eth me. 

ev - er. Near Je - sua' side, 

ref - uge, And safe - tv nigh. 
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D. S. — Near-er the flow - ing foun - tain. 



That cleans-eth me. 
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Near-er the cross, Near-er 



the cross, Near - er the cross of Je - sus. 
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Rev. C. C. hunt. 



Growing Up. 

A Motion Song for Little People. 



Rev. C. C. HUNT. 
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1. We are small wedon'tde- ny; Just so high, Jast so high: We'll be big-ger 

2. Wheth-er we shall laugh or cry, Sing or sigh, Sing or sigh, Ev -'ry day adds 

3. On his grace will we re - ly To sup-ply, To sup-ply Help in ev - 'ry 

4. So while days are pass-ing by We will try, We will t^,^ Our dear Lord to 



^? 



:^^:t 



i 



-f:^t 



t^r 



=P=?=?^ 



1 



fHH'-lT-'^^4'T-f=l 



-H-^- lE 



P~~!r 



P 



^ 



-^ — N- 



=iF 



^&^ 



-#-r2- 



"*-? 



iT^^r 



by and by;Grow-ing up for Je - sus. Grow- ing up for Je - sus; 

its sup -ply; Grow -ing up for Je - sus. Grow- ing up for Je - sus; 

thing we try; Grow -ing up for Je - sus. Grow- ing up for Je - sus; 

glo - ri - fy; Grow -ing up for Je - sus. Grow- ing up for Je - sus; 
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Growing up for Je - sus; We'll be big-'ger by and by; Growing up for Je - sus. 

Growing up for Je - sus; Ev- 'ry day adds its sup-ply; Growing up for Je - sus. 

Growing up for Je - sus; Help in ev-'ry thing we try ; Growing up for Je - sus. 

Growing up for Je - sus; Our dear Lord to glo - ri - fy ; Growing up for Je - sus. 
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Chorus. 






±e£ 



Up, • up, up, We're grow- ing up for Je - sus: Up, up, up. We're 
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grow -ing up for Je - sus: Up to love him and o-bey; Growing up, 
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Growing" Up. Concluded. 
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Grow-ing up. Larg - er, bet- ter, ev-'ry day; Grow-ing up for Je - sus. 
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E. HOPPER, 
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Saviour, Pilot Me. 

I vnll guide thee vnth ndne eye. — Ps. 32 : 8. 



nfc^ 



J. E. GOULD. 
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1. Je - sua, Sav - 

2. Whenth'A-po8- 

3. As a moth 

4. When at last 



iour, pi - lot me O - ver life' s 
ties' frag-ile bark Struggled with 
er stills her child, Thou canst hush 
I near the shore, And the fear - 
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tem-pes-tuous sea; 
the bil- lows dark, 
the o-ceanwild; 
fill break-ers roar 
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Unknown waves be- fore me 
On the storm - y Gal - i - 
Boisterous waves o - bey thy 
Twixt me and the peaceful 



roll, Hid-ing rock and treacherous shoal; 

lee, Thou didst walk a- cross the sea; 

will When thou say 'st to them, "Be still." 

rest. Then, while lean -ing on thy breast, 
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Chart and com- pass came from thee, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi- lot me. 
And when they be - held thy form, Safe they glid - ed thro' the stream. 
Wondrous Sov - 'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear thee say to me, *'Fear not, I will pi - lot thee." 
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T. M. B. 
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There's Pardon So Free! 

He will abundaiUly pardon. — Isa. 55 • 7. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Oh, I have a Sav - ionr now reign-ing on high, Who once came from 

2. Thro' Je - sns, my Sav - iour I'm per - fect-ly whole, The light of his 

3. When dark-ness o'er shadows, my Sav - iour ia near, With his bless - ed 

4. There's par -don for all who on Je - sns be-lieve. Who trnst in his 
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. glo - 17 for Bin-neis to die; His life as a ran-aom on 

love now il - In-mines my soul; My sins once like soir - let are 

pres-ence I've noth-ing to fear; He leads me so gent - ly o'er 

prom - ise, his Spir - it re - ceive; There's heal-ing com-plete in the 
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Cal - va - ry's tree Was giv - en, my broth-er, for you and for me. 

all washed a- way. My path - way grows brighter and brighter each day. 
life's rug - ged way. He'll bring me at last to the por - tals of day. 
soul -cleans-iug tide. There's life in a look at the once cm - ci - fied. 
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Chorus. , 
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There's par-don so ft-ee, foryon 



and for me; There's restin his dear loving fold; 

a- titi fit. 
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By his bless-ed side we'll ev - er a-bide, And share in hismer-cy un-told. 
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I Will Do What I Can. 



/ mitst iDork the works oj him that sent me, while it is day; the night cometh when 
MARY IRENE McLEAN. no man can wort.— John 9 ; 4. A. F. MYERS. 

Moderato. 







1. I will do what I can, bless-ed Je - bus, for thee, Tho' my ef - forts are 

2. I will do what I can, tho' but fee - ble my light, I must keep my lamp 

3. I will do what I can, in my life-work, to prove There is joy in the 
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but as a drop in the sea; For I love thee, and while for thy 
bum - ing, for dark is the night; If I hold it a - loft, some poor 
ser- vice, and rest in thy love, So that oth - ers may long thy sal - 
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bless-ings I pray, I will trust in thy guidance and strength for each day. 
soul that is lost, Maybe led by its glim-mer to Cal - va - ry's cross, 
va - tion to see; It is thus that the weak-est may glo - rl - fy thee. 
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Chorus. 




I will do what I can, I will d* what I can, 

I will do what I can, blessed Lord, for thee. Do what I can, do what I can. 
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I will do what I can, I will do what I can. 

I will do what I can, blened Lord for thee, I will do what I can, blessed Lord, for thee. 
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B. BARTON. 
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Walk in the Light. 

Walk in the light, as he is in the Ught,—1 John 1 : 7. 



J. H. HALL. 
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1. Walk in the light! so shalt thou kuow That fel - low - ship and love 

2. Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb No fear- ful shade shall wear; 

3. Walk in the light! and thon shalt see Thy path, tho' thom-y, bright; 
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His spir - it on - ly can be - stow, Who reigns in light a - bove. 
Glo - ry shall chase a-way its gloom, For Christ has con-^uered there. 
For God by grace shall dwell in thee, And God him -self is light. 




Wulk in 

Walk in the light, in 



the light,.... 
the beau - ti ■ 



g— ^'. t f-^fe £ 



--L 



fnl light 
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Walk in 

Walk in the light, in 



the light,., 
the bean - ti 
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ful light 



of God; 
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Walk in 

Walk in the light, in 
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the light, . 

the bean - ti - ful light of God; 
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Walk In the Light. Concluded. 
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Walk in the beau - ti - ful light of God. ( light of God. ) 
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Jesus Loves Even Me. 



Jesus called them unto Aim.— Luke 18 : 16. 
T. M. B. ANp TENA C. COOK. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Je - 8U8 came down from his home in the sky, Came to this 

2. When Je - sus walked with the child - ren of men, How I would 

3. Je - sus in glo - ry is leign - ing to - day, He in his 
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dark world to suf - f^ and die, 
like to have been with him then, 
mer - cy will hear when I pray, 



That lit - tie child - ren from 

In sweet- est ac - cents so 

Wash me and cleanse me for 
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sin might be free, 
ten-der, said he, 
heav-en my home, 



Je - sus hath loved them, he loves ev - en me. 
" Suf - fer the child-ren to come un - to me." 
Where to him lit - tie ones ev - er may come. 
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His Mercies are Untold. 



ADALYN. 


HU mercy endureth forever.— 1 Chron. 16 : 34 

T. M. 


BOWDISH. 
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1. When the God of Is - ra - el Saw his cho6 - en ones re-bel, He en- 

2. From the straight and narrow way, We, his chil-dren, oft - en stray. Lured by 

3. As it was in days of old, All his mer-cies are untold. And his 




1 t J J 11 


1 r 


J J 




p ^ '^ ' 


L L L • ^ 


' « fl 


X^\j\? 1 J J 


L P 1 1 -^ ^ h 


f f f "^ 


_^ J 


r 17 4 * ^ 


^ • V <« <* * ' ■ 


1 . ' ' . ^ 


* « # 




p jj ^ ^ u 1^ 


y ^ y p 








!^ 



^3 



i 



a=* 



g=*= 



^^=|5 



:^=S: 



3^=Jf^9^ 



T^ 



ii^ 



treat-ed them to heed his just command, If they 'd look to him and live, He in 

fol-ly's fleeting pleasnresday by day, And God*s voice we cease to heed, ' Till in 
prom-ise is ex-tend-ed un - to all; If we on - ly will o-bey — From our 
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mer- cy would forgive, And in safe- ty lead them to the promised land, 
some great time of need We are led to see the dan-gers in our way. 
i - dols turn a-way, And ac- cept him when we hear his plead-ing call. 
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For his mer-cies are untold, He will wel-come to his fold All who 
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wan-der in the drear-y way of sin, There is pardon full and free, 

way of sin. 
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His Mercies are Untold. Concluded. 
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Offered all who bend the knee In repentauceihumblyask-inghelp of him. 
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53 Tlie Eden Above. 

W. W. WHITNEY. In my Father's house are many mansions.— J OHif 14 : 2. W. W. WHITNEY. 
Andante. , 
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1. We shall meet in the E- den a- bove, In that bean - ti - ful 

2. When we meet in the E - den a - bove, Whien we en - ter that 

3. The saints of all a - ges are there, The proph- ets and 
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land of the blest; All oar tri - als and pains will be o'er 

bliss - ful a- bode, All the good who have passed on be - foi-e, 

mar - tyrs of old; The chil - dren whose voic- es on earth^are still, 
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L.8. — We shall rest ev-er-more in his love,.. 
p, Chorus. Repeat softly. 



^ 



^ 



:^=*3 



:^ 



-g»- 



--^ 



^■ 



TurU i:^ 



'^^*y~TTr 



When we en - ter that mansion of rest. ] 
We shall meet in thatcit- y of God. y In 
Now^ sing in that cit - y of gold. J In 



the E - - den a - 
the beau-ti - ful,beau-ti - ful 
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In that beau-ti - fill E - den a- bove. 
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bove, 



In the E - 



den a - bove. 



E - den a-bove, In the beau- ti - ful, beau- ti ful E - den a-bove. 
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54 LlgrW Will Greet Thee By and By. 



X. a LORD. 

Moderato. 



Be not weary in weU doing.— 2, Thes. 3:13. 



L. M. BURKHOLDER. 
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r Is thy trembling heart a-wear - y? Are thy foot-steps al-most gone? ) 
\ Does life seem a wear - y bur-den ? [ Omit ] J 
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wear - y _ 

thy spir - it sad with-in thee? Raise thy heart in earnest pray'r; ' 

a Fa - ther*s lov - ing kindness, {Omit ] J 

thy spir -it grown a-wear-y? Do not fal - ter in the strife! 1 
has work for thee, my broth-er, [ Omit ] j 
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Cour-age, brother, strug-gle on! 

Trust a Fa-ther's ten - der care. 

As thou tread'st the path of life. 
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Bear it eheer-ful - ly and brave 

Call up -on him in thy sor - 

Dark-ness may ob - scure thy path-^ 
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Do not stop to weep or sigh; 
He will hear thy falt'riug cry; 
Clouds may gather in the sky; 
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Af - ter night the mom-iug dawn-eth, 

Tho^ thou seest no sign of dawn-ing, 

Storms may rage, but do not mur-mur, 
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Light will greet thee by and by. 
Light shall greet thee by and ' 
Light shall greet thee by and by 
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and by the morning dawneth, By and by, 
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By and by. Tho' thou see'st no sign of dawning, Light wil 



and by. 
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CAREY LINCOLN. 
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I Shall Be Like Him. 

We ahaU be like him.—l John 3 : 2. 
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Je - sus 
Je - sus 
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my Sav - iour reign-ing in glo* - ry, Bids me to watch, to 
is com - ing; hail the glad mom-ing, Com-ing to take his 
is com - ing, soon I shall see him. Soon I shall hear the 
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waiitandto pray; For he is com-ing, won-der-fal sto - ly, Coming from 
faithful ones home; And I shall see him, in his a - dorn - ing, I shall be 
glo - ri - ous word, * * Thou hast been faithful, good and true servant, En-ter ye 
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heav - en some hap- py day. 
like him when he comes, 
into the joy of thy Lord. 
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I shall be like him, I shall be 
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like him, And in his glo - ry I shall share; 
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like him,wondrous-ly like him, Glo-ri-ous im - age I shall bear. 
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Shout the Tidlngrs. 



Oo ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature.— ^ark 16 : 15. 
ANON. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Shout the tid-ings of 

2. Shout the tid-ings of 

3. Shout the tid -ings of 

4. Shout the tid-ings of 
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sal 
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va - tion, To the a - ged and the young; 
va - tion, O'er the prair -ies of the west; 
va- tion, Mingling with the o - cean*s roar; 
va - tion. O'er the is - lands of the sea: 
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Till the pre-cions in - 
Till each gathering con - 
Till the ships of ev - 
Till in hum • ble ad 



VI 

'ry 
o - 



ta - tion Wak - ens ev - 'ry heart and tongue. 
• ga - tion With the gos - pel sound is blest, 
na - tion Bear the news from shore to shore, 
ra - tion, All to Christ shall bow the knee. 
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Send the sound 

Send the sound 



the earth a - round. From the 

the earth a-ronnd, 
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ris r ing to the set - ing of the 
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set - ting of the sun; 
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gath'ring crowed shall proclaim 
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a - loud, The glo - rions work is done. 
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57 Don't You See the Harbor LigrhtsI 

Words inscribed to G. F. Lower, M. D., of Evansbuix, Ohio. 
E. R. LATTA. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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Don' t yon see the bar - bor lights, In the night of sin, so dark ? 
Don't you see the bar - bor lights, As you sail and sail a - way ? 
Don*t you see the bar - bor lights, That would nev-er greet your view. 



4. Don*t you see the bar - bor lights. Kin-died by the Lord's own band ? 
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Now, they pour their friendly rays. To di - rect your way - ward bark! 

Sin - ner, look, by faith, just now! Catch the brigbt-ness, while you may! 

Had not Je - sus, in his love. Come, to suf - fer death, for you ? 

Won't you seek that shore, so bright. Sail - ing with the Chris-tian band ? 
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Don't you see 
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lights, oh, see 
Don't you see 



the lights, 
the lights, 
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Beam-ing from their lofl - y height? Don't you see them? 

From their lofty heights? 
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Don't yon see them? Don't yon see the har - hor -lights? 
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Spread the News. 



Go ye into aU the toorld, and preach the gospd to every creature.^Mark 16 : 15, 
J. H. A. J. H. ALLEMAN. 
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1. Spread the 

2. Spread the 

3. Sio^ the 



news be-yond the wave, News of 
news with joy - ful din, To the 
news in sweet -est lays, Shoat a- 



him who died to save; 
soul that's lost in sin; 
load the Saviour's praise; 
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Send the 

News of 
Hal - le 



ev - er wel - come mes - sage far 

him who can a - lone our bur - 

lu - jah, sing it o'er and o'er 
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dens bear, 'Twas for 
a -^ gain. He for 



- ^4/—^ 



^ 



P^ 



$ 



^ 



m 



SE^ 



i=: £=j— ^^-^ 



^P^=P 



zM=Mz 



ne'ws of him who 
me the Sav - iour 
mor - tal man was 
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gave Life and hope be-yond the grave; Spread the 
died, He for you was cm - ci - fled; Spread the 
slain. To re - deem from ev - 'ry stain. Spread the 
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tidings, joy - ful tid-ings ev -'ry-where. Spread the news beyond the 

Spread the news 
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news of Je 

Spread the news 
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Spread the News. Concluded. 
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won- drouspow'r to save, Spread the news of him, who 

Spread the news 
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life e - ter - nal gave, Spread the news, the joy - ful news to - day. 



me: : 



^ 



i 






59 



ANOK. 



God of the Nations. 

(Patriotic.) 
Blessed is the nation whose God is the £ord.— Ps. 33 : 12. 
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GERMAN. 
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1. Great God of na - tions, now to thee Our hymns of grat - i - tnde we raise; 

2. Here freedom spreads her banner wide, And casts her soft and hallowed ray; 

3. Great God preserve ns in thy fear. In danger still our guardian be; 
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With humble heart and bending knee, We of-fer thee our song of praise. 
Here thou our fa-ther*s steps didst guide In safe-ty thro^ their dang' rous way. 
Oh, spread thy troth's bright precepts here, Let all the peo - pie wor - ship thee. 
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The Gifts of. God. 



Jf ye then, being evU, know how to give 
your heavenly Father give the Holy 

LAURA E. NEWELL. 



unto your children : how much more shall 
to them that oak Aiw,— Luke 11 : 13. 

D. W. CRIST. 
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1. There's a beau - ti - ful faith That can strengthen the soul, Tho* the 

2. There*sa won -der- ful peace We may not un-derstand, That we 

3. There is hope as a star, That shall brighten the way, Thro* the 
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tern- pest prevails, And the billows may roll. There's an an-chor se-cure, 
can -not de-fine, There are gifts from his hand, For the wea- ry there's rest, 
val-ley of death. To the re-gions of day. Where the ransomed a- bide. 
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There is in - fin - ite love, That shall ev - er en - dure And di - 
For the hope - 1^ there's light, Tho' the shades have grovni deep Of the 
In the man-sioiis on high. In the king-dom of heav'n We may 
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rect us a- bove. 1 Have faith in the - Fa-ther di - vine, Let 

gath - er - ing night. >- 
dwell by and by. J di-vine, 
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hope as a star light the way, While peace as 

the way, 
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The Gifts of God. Concluded. 
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dove shall a -bide Till called to the re - gions^The re-gions of day. 
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The Love of Jesus. 



ist and 3d stanzas by T. M. B. 



Herein i» love.—l John 4 : 10. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Help me tell the love of Je - sus, To the wand'rerefrom the fold, 

2. I will tell the love of Je - sos, For my heart is full of tears, 

3. Oh, the precious love of Je - sus. Fills my soul withioydi - vine. 
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That they may ac-cept his mer - cy, Feel that joy and peace un - told, 
As I see him walking hum - bly This low earth for man- y years, 
He has saved me, hal - le - In - jah ! I am his and he is mine. 
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Trust- ing f ul - ly in his mer - its, We may lean up- on his arm, 
With - out rich - es with- out dwell- ing, Wound-ed sore by foe and friend, 
I will tell the wondrous sto - ry, Till I see him face to face. 
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With his love there's naught can grieve us, With his care there's naught can harm. 

In the gar-den and in dy - ing, Je - sus loved me to the end. 
Then be -fore his throne in glo - ry, Sing of his redeem- ing grace. 
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Victory is Nigh. 



This is the victory that overcometh the world, even our faith.— 2 John 5 : 4. 

S. J. PERRY. 
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1. Sol-diere of the cross, a - rise, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh! 

2. See our ban-ners mov-ing high, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry ^ is nigh! 

3. Pil-grims in these des- ert-lands, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh! 

4. Praise the Lord, we're almost home, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh! 
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Onward press, we'll win the prize, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh. 

On- ward, up- ward, be the cry, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh. 

Soon we'll press the gold- en sands, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh. 

There our feet shall cease to roam. Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh. 
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Refrain. 
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Glo - ry be to God, (Yes,) Glo - ry be to God, 
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nigh! 



We will shout and sing ho 
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sau - na to our King, Shout and sing for vie - to - ry is nigh ! 
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From " SoNas of Victory ," by per. of S. J. Pkbst, Boaz, Ala. 
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Never Alone. 



As the mmnUcUru are round about Jenuaiem, so the Lord is round about his people.— "Ps. 125 : 2. 
Rev. a. B. BOWSER. GEO. B HOLSINGER. 
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1. Nev-er a-loDc, no, nev-er a - lone, Je-sus is with me, Je-sus my own; 

2. Nev-er a-lone, when danger is near, Walking with Jesus, why should I fear? 

3. Nev-er a-lone, when tempted and tried, Safely he keeps me close to his side; 

4. Nev-er a-lone, when death shadows eonic, O'er weary eye-lids closing in sleep; 
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Cheered by his presence, led by his hand, Joyous I march thro' this desert land. 
Trusting in him when press'd by the foe, I find a ref - uge from all my woe. 
Leaning on Je - sus, Saviour di - vine. Claiming his promise, vict'ry is mine. 
Sweetly with Je - sus, when night isj>^er, I shall a- wake on yonder bright shore. 
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Nev-er a-lone, no, nev-er a- lone,' Je-sus is 

Nev - er a - lone, no, nev - er a-lone. 
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with me, Je-sus my own, Oh, what a com - fort 

Je-sus is with me, Je-sus, yes, Je-sus my own. Oh, what a comfort 
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dai-ly I know, Je-sus is with me where'er I go. 

dai-ly I know, Jesus is with me where'er I go. 
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The Stranger at the Door. 



Behold, I stand at the door atui knock.— Rev. 3 : 20. 



ANON. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Be- hold a stran-ger at the door, He gentlyknocks, has kiio«l"d before, 

2. O love-ly at- tl-tude, he stands Withmeltingheartand o- penhands; 

3. But will he prove a friend in- deed? He will, — the ver-y friend you need; 

4. Rise,toii(k'd with grat - i-tude di- vine, Turn out his en - e - my and thine, 
6. Ad-mit him ere his an -ger burn; His feet de-part -ed ne'er re-tum; 
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Has wait -ed long, is wait- ing still; Yoa treat no oth - er friend so ill. 

Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows This matchless kindness to his foes. 

The friend of sinners? Yes, 'tis he, With garments dyed on Cal - va - ry. 

That soul de - stroying mon-ster, sin. And let the heav'nly stran-ger in. 

Ad-mit him, or the hour's at hand You' 11 at his door re-ject - ed stand. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, let the dear Saviour comejn He' 11 cleanse thy heart from all sin; 

Oh,let the dear Saviour come in, He'll cleanse thy heart from all sin ; 
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Oh, keep him no more out at the door. But let the dear Saviour in,. 

let him in. 
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ANON. 



Brings In the Children. 

Suffer little children to come unto me. —Luke. 18 : 16. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Bring in the chil-dren, oh, bring them in. Lure them to turn from the 

2. Turn not a - way from a gar - meut torn, Un - der the tat- ters God's 

3. Hark! bless-ed words; oh, "for - bid them not," Come they from hov- el, or 
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highways of sin; Lead their young feet in the paths of God, Point them the 
im- age is worn, In - to the house of the un - de-filed We may not 
pal- ace, or cot. But if a bless- ing from Je^s you'd win, Go thro' the 
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way which the Sav- iour trod, Je - sus is wait-ing to welcome them there, 
en-ter use -less as a child. Bring in the chil-dren for Je - sus to hold, 
byways and bring them in. Sym - pa-thy soon-est will en-ter the heart, 
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Wait-ing to crown them with jew-els so rare, Wait-ing to bless and to 
He will embrace them as oft- en of old. He will en-rich them with 
Caus-ing the tear-drop of kind-ness to start; Gath - er them in- to the 
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guard them from sin, Heed the glad mes - sage and bring them in. 
ings so rare, Bring them to Je - sus his love to share, 
tern - pie of pray'r, So in his king- dom bright crowns they '11 wear. 
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Where Are You BiiildiDgr. 



/ vriU liken him unto a wise man, which bvilt his house upon the roc*.— Matt. 7 •. 24. 
G. W. L. G. W. LYON. 



I 



it. 



-r— > — h— -JS= 



s i i — r= 



1. Are you build - ing on the sure foun - da - tion, Or 

2. Tho^ the tem - pest round you fierce - ly ra - ges, And 

3. Je - BUS is the on - ly sure foun - da — tion, The 
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on - ly on the sink- ing sand ? Are you build-ing on the Rock Sal - 
bil-lows round yon madly roar; Firm-ly an-chored to the Rock of 
sonPs se-cure a - bid - ing place; Cling to him till freed from earth's temp- 
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Choeus. 
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va - tion, Are you sure your work will stand 
A - ges, You are safe for - ev - er - more, 
ta - tion, Sweet-ly rest in his em - brace. 
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Oh, build on the Rock, the 
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ev - er - last - ing Rock, The Kock Christ Je - sns a - lone; Oor 
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hope is se-cure on this founda-tion sure, Je-sns Christ the corner-stone. 
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Following Jesus. 



JENNIE BEE. 
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I vnU follow thee whithersoever thou goest.—UAn. 8 : 19. 

CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
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1. Fol-low-ing Je - sus, bless-ed Re-deem - er, Bear-ing the cross that he 

2. Fol-low-iug Je - sus, fol - low-ing dai - ly, Knowing the way that he 

3. Fol-low-ing Je - sus, Coun-sel-lor, Sav-iour, All things are mine that a 
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gives me to bear; Do-inghis bid-ding will-ing- ly, glad-ly, La-bor-ing 

lead- eth is best; Tho* it be o - ver mountain or des-ert, Walking with 

soul could de - sire; Finding in him a per- feet sal - va - tion, Nothing be- 
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Chorus. 
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to rest up 
is joy - ful 
do I re 



there. 

rest. 

quire. 
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Fol-low-ing Je 

Following Je-sus, 
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ly billows may ix)ll, Knowing his 



deem - er, Trusting, tho* dark 
blessed Re-deem-er, Trusting, tho' darkly billows may roll, 
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love and his in-fi- nite mer-cy, Perfectly sat - - is-fies the soul. 
Knowing his love and infi-nite mer-cy, Perfectly satisfies the soul. 
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We'll Never Say Good-Bye. 



I 



And God shall wipe aioay aU tears from their eyes; and there shall he no more deaths 

neither sorrow, nor cr^/ing, neither shall there be any more pain.—REV. 21 : 4. 

J. G. DAILEY. J. G. DAILEY. 
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1. Oh, the sor- row, pain and woe, That we find where'er we go, Fill with 

2. Ties of friendship, strong and true, Bind your dearest friend to you ; And the 

3. Fa - ther, moth-er, chil-dren dear. Whom we've lofd and cherished here. Wait our 

4. Praise the Lord, the time will come When we'll all be gathered home; Thereto 
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bit - ter tears the weeping 
hours, un-heed-ed, swift- ly 
com- ing in the bye and 
live and reign with God on 



eyes, When we reach the part- ing strand ; And we 
fly. But the time will come to thee When those 
bye; What a meet- ing that will be. When each 

high; End-less prais - es we will sing, In the 
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And we sad - ly 

And you'll sad - ly 

And we'll nev - er, 

And we'll nev - er. 



clasp the part - ing hand, 
ties will sev - ered be, 
oth - er's face we see, 
pres- ence of the King, 
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speak the last good-bye. 

speak the last good-bye. 

nev - er say good - bye. 

nev - er say good - bye. 
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good - bye, We will 
o - ver yon-der , 



But we'll nev - er 

But we'll nev - er 

We will nev - er 

We will nev - er 
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say 
say 
say 



good - bye, 
good - bye, 
good - bye, 
good - bye. 
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good - bye, 
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nev - er say good-bye, 
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we walk the gold - en street, 
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We'll Never Say Good-Bye. Concluded. 
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And each oth - er glad - ly greet, We will nev-er, nev-er say good-bye. 
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69 A Shelter in the Time of Storm. 



The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my ddiverer.—2 Sam. 22 : 2. 



Words Arr. 



P 



T. M, BOWDISH. 

n 



^^^S 



E^ 



1 



1. The Lord's my rock, in him I hide; A shel-ter in the time of storm! 

2. My shade by day, de-fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 

3. Let rag- ing storms a-rouud me beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 

4. O bless - ed Rock, O Ref-ugedear, A sh^l-ter in the time of storm! 
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I am se-cure what e'er be -tide, A 

No fears a-larm, no foes af-fright,A 

I'll nev - er leave this safe re- treat, A 

Be thou my help - er, ev - er near, A 
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shel-ter in the 

shel-ter in the 

shel-ter in the 

shel-ter in the 
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time of storm, 
time of storm, 
time of stornL 
time of storm. 
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O, Je-sus is the Rock in a wea-ry land, A shelter in the time of storm. 
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Dangrer In the Border-Land. 



Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day of salvation.— 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 
Mrs. frank E. BRECK. GEO. B. HOLSINGER. 

i ^ , ^ , .. N N S S 



^r^t-^ =.^£J=d=^ 



zpznt 



:^=^ 



=r=r 



V=' 



1. You are stand-ing, you are stand-ing in 

2. You are stand-ing, you are stand-ing in 

3. You are stand-ing, you are stand-ing in 

4. You are stand-ing, you are stand-ing in 
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bor - der - land, The 

bor - der - land, "Not 

bor - der - land. No 

bor - der - land, By 
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wild, waste coun-try of sin; But a bless-ed hap-py kingdom is be - 
far from the king-dom of God,'' And a Saviour longs to bless you, will you 

long - er, long - er de - lay, For the darkness will be coming swift up - 
sin and sor - row op- pres'd; Come re - pent-ing and thy Father will re - 
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fore you. And you may en - ter in. There is dan 

en - ter, Where all the saved have trod? I 

on you, A - rise! oh, haste a - way. j 
ceive you, And give you joy and rest. ^ There is dan - ger, dan-ger 
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in the bor-der-land, Oh, leave the wea-ry life of sin. 
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dan - ger in the bor-der-land, Come, a bet -ter life be - gin. 

dan-ger, dan-ger 
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Scattering Sunshine. 



Be kindly affectioned, one to another wUh brotherly love, in honor pr^erring one another.— Ron. 12 : 10. 
C. E. N. CHAS. E. NEAL. 
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1. We're scat - ter-ing suD-ahine, wherev - er we go, 'Tis Je - sus who 

2. We're scat - ter-ing smiles all a - long on our way, To light - en some 

3. We're scat - ter-ing kind words of cheer as we go, To com - fort the 
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gives ns the sun - shine, we know. He bids us while traveling this 
bur - den we scat - ter each ray. To bright - en some lives that are 
wea - ry, who jour - ney be - low, And Je - sus has prom-ised to 
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dark world be-low; 
cheer-less to - day, 
help us, we know. 
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Scat - ter the sun-shine of Love. ' 

Scat - ter the sun-shine of Love. [• Scat-ter-ing sun-shine 

Scat - ter the sun-shine of Love. 
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sent from a - bove. Scat - ter-ing sun-shine, sunshine of Love, We're scattering 
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sun-shine, wher-ev- er we go, scat - ter-ing sun^- shine of Love. 
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Oh, it Is Wonderful! 



He TOtoreth my soiii : he leadeth me in the paths qf righteoumesa for his mime's 9ato.— Ps. 23 : 3. 



E. C. GREEN. Rewritten. 
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Rev. ELISHA a. HOFFMAN. 
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1. Can it be that Je- sus bought me, And on the hallowed cross a - 

2. Praise his name, he sought and found me, Sav'd me from wan-der- ing and 

3. It wasmonthshe had been wait- ing, Wait- ing the dawn-ing of the 

4. From that hour he has been seek - ing, How he may till me with his 
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toned for me, Loved me, chose me ere I knew him? Oh, what a 
brought me near; Free - ly now his grace be -stow- ing, Je -sus is 
pre - cious hour; When I should at last be yield -ing, Yield-ing to 
pre - cious love; How he may thro^ grace transform me, Meet for the 
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pre-cious,precioiis Friend is he. 

grow- ing un - to me more dear. 

Je -sus ev - 'r3' ransomed pow'r. 

fel- low-ship of saints a - bove. 
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is wonderful, ver- y , ver- y 
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wonderful, All his grace so rich and free! 

{Omit ) All his love andgrace to me! 
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5 As I think of all, I marvel 6 So I cry, with love o'erflowing; 

Why in such patience he my good has soDght, * 'Unto the Saviour be eternal praise, '* 

And bestowed his grace upon me, Who redeemed me, soul and body. 

And in my spirit such a change has wroaght Filling with gladness all my eartjilj days. 
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Toll on.* 

Lovingly dedicated to Simpson St. Mission S. S., Atlanta, Ga. 



G. W. LYON. 

Energetically. 
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E. B. FOWLER. 
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O reap -er, standing in the great har- vest- field, Before thee see the ripening 
The feet may fal - ter and thy hands fail at last, Thy heart grow weary of the 
The Lord has said that he will give thee his aid, His prom-is - es will never, 
Oh, hap- py day, when all the ransomed shall be Entwined with love, and safety 
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grain ap - pear; Thrust in thy sick-le, not a mo- ment de - lay, The gold-en 
toil and pain! Pa-tient-ly work and pray, the glad time will come When thy re - 
nev - er fail. Press on, press on in winning souls un -to him. O'er all thy 

gath- ered home, To join the millions who have pass'd on be-fore. And share his 
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Choeus. 
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sheaves for the gar - ner pre-pare. . Toil on, press the glorious work a-long, 

ward thou art sure to ob-tain. I 
foes thou art sure to pre- vail. [ 
welcome, ' 'ye faith ful, well done ! " -^ Toil on. 




Je - BUS is lead-iug the way Toil on. 

Je - sua is lead - iug, is lead-iug the way. Toil on, press on 




sheaves are all at home. There'll be rest, sweet rest, At the close of the day. 
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O. W. Lyow, owner. From "Saviho Soxos," by per. 

* Suggested by the earnest, consecrated work of Miss Kate Snipes. 
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus. 



LA 1M ihertS<yc€ come boldly unto the throne o/gnice, that tue may obtain mercy ^ and find 
grace to help in time of need.— B.EB. 4. : 16. 
ANON. GEO. E. MYERS. 
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1. I need thee, pre - cious Je - sua, For I am full of sin, 

2. I need thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I jieed a Friend like thee, 

3. I need thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I need thee day by day, 
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My soul is dark and guilt - y, My heart is dead "with - in; 
A friend to soothe and com - fort, A friend to care for me; 
To fill me with thy fiill - ness, To lead me on the way; 
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I need, thy cleans-iug foun - tain. Where I can al - ways flee, 
I need the heart of Je - sus To cure each anx - ious care, 
I need thy Ho - ly Spir - it To teach me what I am. 
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The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin - 
To tell my ev - 'ry tri - al, And all 
To show me more of Je - sus, To point 
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ner's per - feet 
my sor - rows 
me to the 
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share. 
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Chorus. 
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I need thee, I need thee, my Je 

I need thee, yes, I need thee now. 



- sus, pre- cious Je - sus; 
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus. Concluded. 
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I can not do with-ont thee, So keep me by thy jww'r. 
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Jesus is the Children's Kln^. 
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Children's Anthem. 
Matt. 6 : 33. 



A. F. MYERS. Alt. 
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Arb. from a. F. MYERS. 
By W. F. M. 
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Chll-dren, let your voic - es ring! 
Prais-es un - to him we bring, 



1. In our Sab-bath ju - hi - lee, 

2. Marching in the ranks with song, 
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This our joy - ful song shall be, "Je-sus is the chil-dren^s King.* 
And the sweet re- frain pro -long, "Je-sus is the chil-dren*s King.' 
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Refrain. 
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Oh, sing unto the Lord, children, sing; Let us wake each tunefal string, cheerfully nng 
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Oh, sing, cheerfully sing, voic-cs ring: He is the chil-dren*s King. 
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76 Charge and Encourage Them. 

Charge Joshua^ and encourage him^ and elrengthen Aim.— Deut. 3 : 28. 
B. M. in •• India's Women." R. C. WARD. 
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1. Charge and en-cour - age them, bid them go for-ward, For fair rides the 

2. Charge and en-cour - age them, none shall be wea - ly, And none shall be 
8. Charge and en-conr - age them, af - ter the bat - tie. And af - ter the 
4. Fair are the man-sions be - yond the dark riv - er, And bright are the 
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Then 


let each heart re - main 


bur- den and heat 
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SUD, 
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worth; 


Sweet 


-est of all the dear 
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uu - der a stand-ard, That nev - er was lowered and can - not be lost. 

true to the Cap-tain, Whom all the great ar-mies of heav - en a - dore. 

pale stars of ev'ning, And shine on the vie - tor whose war-fare is done. 

smile of the Mas-ter, Oh, charge and eu-cour-age them, bid them go forth! 




Charge them, and cheer them, And say to the 



Charge and en-cour-age them; cheer the faint hearted, 
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fear-ful, "Be strong in the fight," Strong with the strength that is 
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Charge and Encourage Them.— Concluded. 
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per - feet in weak-ness, And clad by the King in his ar - mor of light. 
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T. M. B. 



Save Me Now. 

Father, save me from this hour.— Johh 12: 27. 
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T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Je - BUS, let thy Ho- ly Spir - it Take pos- sess - ion of my heart 

2. Thou didst purchase full sal - va - tion On the cross of Cal - va- ry ; 

3. Je - sus, hum- bly I be - seech thee Cleanse my soul with blood divine, 

4. Shield me, Lord, from all temp - ta - tion, Be my com-fort and my stay; 
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Per - feet peace and love sur- pass - ing To my wea - ry soul im-part. 

Je - sus, from my lost con - di - tion, Thou a - lone canst make me free. 
Let me feel thy gra - cious pres-ence, Let me know that thou art mine. 

Be my light in hours of dark-ness, Guide me to the gates of day. 
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Chorus. 
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I Save me now, save me now, Huni - bly at thy feet I bow, 
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Oh, thou blessed. Ho - ly Spir - it. Come, O come and save me now. 
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Copjriglit, by T. M. Bowsish. 
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Workingr for the Master. 



W. C. H. 
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The night wmdh^ when no man can tDork,—Joas 9 : 4. 



W. C. HAFLEY. 
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1. I 

2. I 

3. I 

4. O, 



M 



want to be a work-er for the Lord to - day, Lab'ringin his 

imiit to send the gos-pel to the lanks of sin, Work-ing for the 

want to work for Je-sas, want to shout and sing, Glo-ry to Im- 

let us all be tell-ing of his won-drous love, Je - sus came to 
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vine -yard, work-ing all the day; I want to send the gos- pel to the 

Mas- ter, ma -ny souls to win; • I want to work for Je- sus, al- ways 

manuel, he's the might-y King; I want to send the gos- pel o - ver 

save me, from the courts a -bove, When there was none to res- cue me, no 
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blind and lame. Send it to the poor in Je - sus' bless - ed name, 

do - ing good, Help-ing up the faint, the hun-gry giv - ing food, 

land and sea; Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! Je - sus par-don'd me. 

help I see, Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! Je - sus died for me. 
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Refrain. 
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ng, ^ I'll 
Master, I'll 



I'll be work - - ing, ^ I'll be work - - ing, I'll be 
I'll be work-ing for the Master, I'll be work-ing for the Mas-ter, 
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work-ing in the Master's blessed name. I'll be work - - ing, 

Me»-eJ »un, I'll be working for the fetter, 
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Working for the Master. Concluded. 
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work - - - ing, 141 be working in the Master's blessed name. 
1*11 bework-ingin his vineyard, 
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Why Do Ye Walt? 

Dedicated to Rev. L. M. Erider, Portland, Ind. 
R. A. EVILSIZER. L. M. EVIUSIZER. 
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1 . Oh, why do ye wait ? The hour is growing late ; Sinner, will you oome to Je - sus ? 

2. Thetimehastethby, The judgment dnweth ugh ; Sinner, will youcometo Je - sus? 

3. Oh, heed now his roiee ; Accept him and re-j oice ; Sinner, will you come to Je - sus ? 
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Fine. 
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So meek-ly he stands. Extending plead- ing handi — Sinner, give your heart to Je- sus. 

He pleads for your heart. Oh, bid him not depart — Sinner, give your heart to Je- sus. 

Down, down at his feet. Your pardon is complete. Sinner, if youcometo Je - sus. 
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D.S. — Oh, why do ye wait? The hour is growing late, Comeaudgiveyourheart to Jesus. 
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Sinner, will you come. Sinner, will you come, Sinner, will you come to Jesus ? 
come to Jesus, come to Jesus, 
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Holdingr the Life Line. 



fiALPH S. TINSUAN. 
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RALPH S. TINSMAN. 
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1. Out on the per- i -loos sea of life, 

2. Far - ther and far- ther they drift each day, 

3. Quick to the res -cue while yet you may 

4. Now I sur- ren- der my all to hitn, 



Some one is drifb-iug a - 
Rest- iug their oans on the 
Sue - cor the per - ish- ing 
Je - sus has res-cued and 
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way to-night; Out in the darkness, where the storm lag-eswild, 

ocean's white spray, Dreaming of pleas- ure with - out al - loy. 

save one to- day. Tell them of Je - sus who came to save, 

saved me from sin, Beau - ti - ful vis- ions burst on my sight. 
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Throw out the life line to some mother's child. ^ \si Choruz. 

Throw out the life line to some mother's boy. I Hold it &8t while the 



He that be-liev-eth sal- va - tion may have, f 2d Chorus, 
Glo - ry to Je - sus I'm saved to - night ^ Hold - ing 
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waves roll high, Je - sus will rescue you by and by. 
waves roll high, Je - sus has rescued me this my cry. 



Saved 
Saved 



at last what a 
I am what a 
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let go. 
let go. 



joy to know, Take hold of 'the life line, and 
joy to know, I'm hold - ing the life line, I'll 



nev - er 
nev - er 
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*Tls the Only Wa5f. 



J am the door ; by me if any man enter in, he shall be saved.— JoHV 10 : 9. 
W. r. McCAULEY. A. F. MYERS. 
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1. When once the sin - ful maze I trod, And was burdened sore each day, 

2. When dark tempta - tiou clouds my mind, And wooM lead my steps a - stray, 

3. That I may serve him ev - 'ry hour, And be strong to watch and pray, 

4. The ways of sin with death are rife, Come, re- tarn with-out de-lay; 
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A voice said,**Trust the love of God, 'Tis the on 

Thro* Christ I swift de - liv-'rance find; **'Tis the on 

I hum - bly trust the spir- it's pow'r;'"Ti8 the on 

But Christ the Door^s a way of life; *"Tis the on 



ly way." 

ly way." 

ly way." 

ly way." 
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Choeus. 
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Would you have your sins for - giv - en, 'Tis 



the on - ly way. 
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'Tis the on - ly way, 'Tis the on - ly way; Would you 
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find the path to heaven, 'Tis the on - ly way, 'Tis the on 
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"New Ckntitby Carols," b7 per. of A. F. Mybbs. 
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82 We Wm Sing that Glad New Song. 

And they sung as it were a new song b^ore the throne.— Rkv. 14 : 3. 
R. 8. H. R. S. HANNA. 
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1. There's a land be-yond the riv - er, Where we'll meet to part no more, 

2. There's a land be-yond the riv - er, Where oar tri - als will be o'er, 

3. There's a land be-yond the riv - er, Where the streets are paved with gold. 
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With the loved ones who are wait-iDg, On that bless - ed shin - ing shore. 
Where all pain shall be for- got- ten, And where sor - rows come no more. 
Where our brightest hopes and longings, In fru - i - tion will un - fold. 
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Soon or late when comes the summons, We shall join that hap - py throng, 

Life at best is most un - cer - tain, And the time will not )>e long, 

Where the ran-somed hosts of a - ges. Meet to • wor - ship round the throne, 
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D.B. — Where the ransomed of all na-tions Gath-er in one 
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hap - py throng. 
Fine. 
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glad new song, 
glad new song, 
glad new song. 
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And with ransomed friends in heaven. We shall sing that 
Till with all the heav'nly cho - rus. We shall sing that 
And with all the saints in glo - ry, We shall sing that 
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With our sor -rows all for - got-teu, We shall sing that 
Chokus. 



glad new song. 
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We shall sing that glad 

We shall sing that glad new song, yes, sing that 



new song, 
glad new song. 
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We wm Singr that Glad New Song. Concluded. 
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Gath-ered in one hap - py throng. 

Gath-ered in one hap - py throng, Gath - ered in one hap-py throng. 
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Hold the Light. 

Shine as lights in the world holding forth the word of life.— Tkil. 2 : 15-16. 



Hymn by Dr 
Chorus by J. 


. HUNTER. 
B. FOOTE. 










T. M. BOWDISH. 
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of helm or oar, 
the light of love, 
'ry bea - con bright, 
up -on the shoals, 
- ing like the sun; 
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Bat - tling with the waves' com-mo - tion, Seek a qui - et shore. 

To as - sist the err - ing broth - er To . the port a - hove. 

Wak - ing while the world is sleep - ing Wrapt in thick - est night. 

Friends and com - rades are in dan - ger. Save their pre - cious souls. 

Hold them up, nor flag, nor fal - ter, Till thy work is done. 
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Chorus. 
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Hold the light for souls in dark - ness, Hold the light 
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Hold the light, — still high - er, broth - er, Or those souls will die. 
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84 The Whole Wide World for Jesus. 

As llbK.mUh the I/yrd,every knee ihaUhow to me, and eeery tongue thaUconfemlo Sod.— KoM. M: 11. 
Mrs. Dr. HERRICK JOHNSON. R C. WARD. 
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1 . The whole wide world for Je 

2. The whole wide world for Je 

3. The whole wide world for Je 
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8us! Once more be -fore we part, 
bus! From out the gold - en Gate, 
BUS Thro' all its fra- grant zones! 
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Ring out the joy - ful watch- 
Thro' all Pa - cif - ic's is - 
Ring out a - gain the watch • 



word, From ev - 'ry grate - ful heart, 
lands, To Chi - na's prince- ly state; 
word, In loft - iest, glad- dest tones. 




The whole wide world for 
From In - dia's vales and 
The whole wide world for 
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sus! Be this onr bat - tie cry, 
tains Thro' Per - sia's land of bloom, 
sus! We'll wing the song with pray'r, 
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The lift - ed cross our ban - ner, A sign to con - quer 
To sto - ried Pal - es - ti - na. And Af - ric's des - ert 
And link the pray'r with la - bor, - Till Christ his crown shall 
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Chorus. 
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Then lift the ban - ner 



high This is our bat - tie 
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Words from 'Woman im Sacksd Somo," bj per. of Eva. MamoN Smith. 
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I Do Believe. 



CHAS. WESLEY. 



UNKNOWN. 
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Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to thee, 
What did thine on - ly Son en -dure 
O Je- BUS, could I this be-lieve, 
Au - thor of faith, to thee I lift 
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No oth-er help I know; 

Be - fore I drew my breath; 

I now should feel thy pow'r; 

My wea - ry long - ing eyes; 
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death! 
hour, 
dies. 
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If thou withdraw thy - self from me 
What pain, what la - bor to se- cure 
And all my wants thou vonld'st re-lieve, 
Oh, let me now re- ceive that gift; 
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Ah, whith-er shall I 
My soul from end - less 
In this ac - cept - ed 
My soul with- out it 
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And thro' his blood, his 



pre-cious blood, 
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shall from sin be free. 



86 Hosanna to the Saviour's Name. 



Hotanna to the Son qf David.—UATt. 21 : 9. 



JENNIE WILSON. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Un - to Zi - en's love - ly cit - y Long a -go the Saviour came, 

2. Like the chil-dren sing- ing prais - es In Je - ru - sa - lem of yore, 

3. Worth -y is the Lord we wor-ship, His do-min-ion ne'er sbll eease, 
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And the chil-dren in the tern - pie Cried ho - san - na to his name. 
We to - day ex - tol the Sav - lour, And his sa - cred name a- dore. 
Un - to him be high -est hon - or, Dear Re- deem-er, Prince of Peace. 
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Chobus. 
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Ho - san - na to the Saviour's name, Ho - san - na to the Saviour's name, 
.^ -C 4L 4L 4L 4t. 4L 



^ 



:*cz:p=t 



=f=t: 



-• — #- 



=F=?^ 



'^^^ 



-t^-h 



rr- 



-t- 



I U I 



1^ 



=S=3t 



^ n r 



I 



i=t=i ^^ 



=*trfi 



* ^ 



Hail the ho - ly Son of Da - vid, Wel-come him with glad ac-claim. 
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CopjriKht, byT. M. Bowdmh. 
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Mercy at the Cross. 

His mercy endureth forever.— X Chron. 16 : 34. 



Key. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. 
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GEO. F. ROSCHE. 



^^^^^^^ 



^^ 



^' ^ V' V 



1 . There is mer - cy at the cross to - day, There the sinner's guilt is washed a - 

2. I'here's sal-va-tion at the cross to - day, Wea-ry sinner throw yoar fears a - 

3. There is cleansing at the cross to - day, Be made ho - ly on the King's high- 

4. There's a bless-ing at the cross to - day, We ob-tain it as we watch and 



^ 



£ 



-0 #-=—#—#- 



f=\i-Hi-^fT- 






I 



^ 



^^ 



^ N 



-ij-J- 



^' ^ ^ ' f # 



=5^*: 



^i^fc 






:^S:^=3= 



-a^ 



S-^ 



way; There is pardon pure and sweet, When we fall at Je-sus'feet, There is 
way ; There your precious Saviour died ! See, his wounds are open wide, There is 
way ; Give to Je - sus all your heart. Do not keep back an - y part, There is 
pray ; As we do the Master's will, He his prom-ise will ful-fill, There is 
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mer-cy at the cross to- day. ^ There is mer - cy, 

mer-cy at the cross to-day. I 

mer-cy at the cross to-day. f 

mer-cy at the cross to-day. -' There is mercy, there is mercy. There is 



mercy at the cross. 




There is mer-cy at the cross to-day. Ev'ry blessing Christ will give; 

There is mer - cy , mercy at the cross. 
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If you on- ly look and live, There is mer-cy at the cross to-day. 
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Bj penninion. 
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E. K. D. 



On to the Front. 

(Processional.) 
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1. On to the front, our Cap-tain 

2. On to the front, our Cap-tain 

3. On to the front, our Cap-tain 

4. On to the front, oar Cap-tain 
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is call - ing, On to the front, where 

is lead - ing. On to the front, for 

is . cry - ing. On to the front, the 

is cheer -ing, On to the front, the 
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brave men are fall - ing; 
help they are plead - ing; 
foe -men are fly - ing; 
foe's dis - ap - pear- ing; 
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On to the front, the need is ap- pall - ing. 
On to the front, to res-cne we're speeding, 
On to the front, to res- cue the dy - ing, 
On to the front, the vic-t'ry is near - ing, 
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On to the front we're marching to - day. 
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March - - ing, onward we're 
Fear-less-ly on we go, 
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march - - - ing, 
march-ing a-gainst the foe, 



Christ 
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Fear-less-ly on we go. 



our Cap-tain, is 
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lead - - - - ing; 
March-ing a-gainst the foe, 
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March - - - - ing, on- ward we're 
Fear-less-ly on we go, 
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or R. v. UouTHiT, Austin, Texas, owner of Copyright. 
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Ou to the Front. Concluded. 
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march - - ing, 
marching against the foe, 



On to the frontwe're marching to-day. 

marching to-day. 
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89 I Know My Name is There. 

D.S.WARNER. ■ LUKE 10: 20. 
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1. My name is in the book of Life, Oh, bless the namfr of Je - sus! 

2. My name once stood with sinners, lost, And bore a pain- ful rec - ord; 

3. Yet in-ward trouble oft - en cast A shad-ow o'er my ti - tie; 

4. While others climb thro' worldly strife. To car\'e a name of hon - or, 
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I rise a - hove all doubt and strife, And read my ti - tie clear. 

But by his blood the Sav-iour cross'd, And placed it on his roll. 

But now with full sal - va - tion blest. Praise God ! it's ev - er clear. 

High up in heav-en's book of Life, My name is writ - ten there. 
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Chorus. 
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know, I know my name is there;. 

I know, I tru - ly know, I know my name is there; 
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I know, I know, my name is writ - t«n there. 

I know my name is there, 
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Arise and Shine. 



LA yowr UgfU to sMne hefort merit thai they may tee your good toorkt.—M.ATt. 5 : 16. 
AEB. WILL H. RUEBUSH. 
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A - rise and shine, 

A - rise and shine, 

A - rise and shine, 

A - rise and shine, 
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for the light is come to thee, For the 

for the day 'is dawn- ing bright, And the 

the world a- roand yon know That the 

the King of heav- en's come. And the 
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glo - ry of the Lord is nigh; Lift up thine eyes round a - 

glo - ry of the Lord is nigh; Press on, on, on, in the 

glo - ry of the Lord is nigh ; In word and deed may you 

glo - ry of the Lord is nigh; Some day by faith we will 
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bout, and you will see That the crown-ing day is com- ing 

bat - tie for* the right. For the crown-ing day is com- ing 

Christ to oth-ers show, For the crown-ing day is com- ing 

reach that heavenly home, In that crown-ing day that's com- ing 



by and by. 
by and by. 
by and by. 
by and by. 
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The crown - ing day is com - ing by and by. When the 
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Arise and Shine. Concluded. 
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Lord will come in glo - ryfrom on high; Then fight, fight, fight, In the 
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bat -tie for the right, For the glo - ry of the Lord is draw- ing nigh. 
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Come Ye tliat LoTe tlie Lord. 
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ISAAC WATTS. 
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1. Come 

2. Let 

3. There 

4. Then 



ye that love the Lord, And 

those re - fuse to sing Who 

we shall see his face. And 

let onr songs a - bonnd. And 
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let your joys be known; 
nev - erknew our God; 
nev - er, nev - er sin; 
er - *ry tear be dry; 
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Cho. — rm glad sal - va - tion's free, I'm glad sal - va-tion's free; 
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Join in a song with sweet ac- cord. While ye sur-round the throne. 

But servants of the heavenly King May speak their joys a- broad. 
There, from the riv - ers of his grace. Drink end-less pleasures in. 

We're marching thro* Im-man-uel's ground To fair - er worlds on high. 
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Sal - va-tion'fffree for you and me; I'm glad sal - va - tion's free. 
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Go Banish the Night. 



Go ye inlo all the toorld, and preach the gospel to every crca/wrc— Luke 16 : 15. 

c. w. RAY. R. M. Mcintosh, mus. doc. 
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1. Go, ye chil - dren of light, Go and ban-ish the night. Go as her - aids of 

2. Go what-e'er may be-tide, O'er the des - ert so wide, Bid the "weak and de - 

3. Where the snnlight may gleam, Over lakelet or stream, O'er the wild, rough, and 
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I Christ and the day; Go, sal-va-tion proclaim, In the Saviour's dear name, Go and 
spair- ing a - rise; That each heart may enthrone The Redeem-er a-lone. And to 
lone - ly high-way; Go from shore unto shore. Go in faith ev - er-more, Bear the 
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Refrain. 
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drive all the dark-ness a - way. 
him lift their sin dark - ened eyes, 
ligh^ of the glad gos - pel day. 
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ver monn-tain and sea, Where the 
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lost ones may be, Let the news of je-demption be told; Till o'er valley and plain, 
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Our Re - deem-er shall reign, And the wand' ring are brought to the fold. 
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Accept Him Today. 

And that he died for aa.—2 Cor. 5 : 15. 



ERNEST WILSON. 
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1 . Did you ev - er con- sid - er that Christ is your Friend, That for you he 

2. Do you know that for you on the cross he has died, And now he is 

3. There is peace, blessed peace in the life that yon live, With Christ as yonr 
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will-ing-ly died? Tho' he reigns now in heav- en, his aid he will send, 
wait-ing a - bove; Then ac- cept him my broth-er, and come to his side, 
Broth-er and Guide. There is no price to pay — ^just your-self you must give, 
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If you will in him but con - fide. 

And trust in the strength of his lov 

Stand true and no ill can be - tide, 
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Ac - cept him to-day; why 
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will you de-lay? He calls for you now to come home; He's willing and 

come home, 
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wait - ing to show' you the way; He wants you no long- er to roam. 
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Gather Them Into the Fold. 



Suffer little children to come unto me and forbid tfum not.— Luke 18 : 16. 
M. A. KIDDER. W. A. OGDEN. 
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1. O'pen the door for the chil-dren, Ten-der-ly gath-erthem in, 

2. O-peu the door for the chil-dren, See! they are com-ing in throngs; 

3. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Tkkethe dearlamhsby the hand; 
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In from the highways and hed - ges, In from the plae - es of sin. 

Bid them sit down to the ban - quet, Teach them your beauti-ful songs. 

Point them to truth and to Je - sus, Point them to heaven's bright land. 
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Some are so young and so help -less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 
Pray you the Fa - ther to bless them, Pray you that grace may be gi v'n ; 
Some are so young and so help -less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 
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O - pen the door for the chil - dren, Gath - er them in - to the fold. 
O - pen the door for the children/ 'Of such is the kingdom of heav'n." 
O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Gath-erthem in - to the fold. 
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Chorus. 







Gath - - erthem in, Gath - - - erthem in; 

Gather them in, oh, gather them in, Gath-er, oh, gather them in; 
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Gather Them Into the Fold. Concluded 
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0-pen the door for the chil-dren, Gath-er them in - to the fold. 
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That Dear Blessed Name. 



I 

\ For there it none other name under heaven given among men whereby we mtat be saved.— Acts 4 : 12. 

I W. A. OGDEN. W. A. OGDEN. 

Animated. 
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1. There's a name that we love, Pre- cious name, ev - er dear; 'Tis the 

2. Glo - ry, wis - dom, and hon - or, And pow - er we bring To 

3. When we reach that blest home In the man- sions a - hove, And 
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sweet name of Je - sus We so love to hear; Mortals sing it with joy, 
Je - sus, our Pro- phet, Our Priest, and our King, While a-round the great throne, 
join the bright le- gions, His good- ness to prove, Un - to Je - sus, who wuh'd 
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Ser-aphs glad-ly proclaim In loud ad - o - ra - tion That dear blessed name. 

In the bright courts above, Heain rings to the praise Of the name that we love. 

And redeemed us from sin. Be glo - ry and hon - or, For- ev - er, A - men. 
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Chobus. 




Je - sus, Je-sus, sweetest, sweetest, name to me; Je-sus, Je-sus, the sinner's only plea. 
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Send Me. 



D. E. D. 






Here am I, send me.— la. 6 : 8. 



D. E. DORTCH. 
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1. Here am I, send me! pre-cious Sav-iour, I will go, I will 

2. Here am I, send me! tho^ the way be rough and steep, I will 

3. Here am I, send me! o'er the o- cean*s lash- ing wave. To the 
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fol-low in thy footsteps day by day; Here am I, send me! I will 
climb the loft - y mountain dark and cold ; Here am I, send me! I will 
heath-en bow' d in dark-ness I will go! Here am I, send me! Oh, thou 
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D. S. — Here am I, send me, I am 
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reap and I will sow, I will la -bor,bear-ing precious sheaves a -way. 

seek thy wand' ring sheep, When I find it, I will bear it to the fold. 

might- y One to save! Thou dost love them and canst save them, this I know. 
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read - y, Lord, to go; In thy ser-vice,precioaa Sav-iour, I would be. 
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Chorus. 
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Here am I, here am I, Here am I, send me, send me! 

send me! send me! 

^ -^ ^. ^ ^ *- ^ 



?==?= 



^ 



I 



:t 



^^ 



i:=t=f=:f: 



^ 



X 



:^-i 



:^r=fi 



g 



-f^f 



From " Qdsvkl Voicbs," by per. of Rkv. D. E. Dobtch. 



d — V 



98 



97 



Charity. 

The greatest of these is charity.— 1 Cob. 13 : 13. 



ANNA W. SIMMONS. 



FRED. A. FILLMORE. 
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1. Tell it not with heed-less scorn- ing If your neighbor do a wrong; 

2. You may aid him by your coun - sel, Give him strength to no -bier do; 

3. If his way is dark with tri - al, If there's blight you nev-er knew, 

4. Stand be-side him while the shad - ow Shifts him from his old - en place; 



m 



:e?^ 



i 






^¥ 



^^ 



T-T-r-r 



p 



-T— r- I 4- 



^JE^^^It 



-^- 



•^ '^ ' — 

Go to him with yearn-ing sor- row, Breathe it not a - mid the throng. 
Help him as you'd help an - oth - er Come in kind - ness un - to you. 
Let the man - ly heart with- in you prompt to some- thing brave and true. 
Shield him from the wi - ly tempt-er That has brought the deep dis- grace. 
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And the 
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light - T you lend his path - way May come 

And the light 
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back to bless your own; For we know 

May come back For we know 
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be - yond all doubt - ing, We shall reap 
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98 When All Kedeemed Singers Get Home. 



J. B. V. 
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With expression. 



J. B. VAUGHAN. By per. 
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1. My broth - er, a - wake, and sing the sweet sto - ry, Soon the 

2. No mor - tal hath e'er con-ceived of its beau - ty, That a - 

3. Keep worjc - ing and sing, press on - ward my broth - er, Till the 
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waits 

Sav 



of re - nn - ion will come; Then, oh,' what a won - der- ful 

the re-deemed ones at home; Be sure, -my dear brother, yon 

- lour shall bid you to come; How sweet it will be then to 
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sing - ing in glo 
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meet with each oth 
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When all re-deemed sing-ers get home. 

For soon our Re - deem - er will come. 

When all re-deemed sing-ers get home. 
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Then, oh, what a won - der - ful, won - der - ful sing - ing, \yhen 
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all re-deemed sing - ers 
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When All Redeemed Singers, etc. Concluded. 
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a - ges still ring - ing, When all re-deemed sing- era get home. 
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He Died to Save Me. 
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E. A. H. 



While we were yet sinners Christ died/or iw.— Rom 5 : 8. 

Rev. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 
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1. When Je - 

2. My sins 

3. The sin - 

4. How won ■ 

5. For - ev ■ 
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sns left his home on high A Sav - iour to 

were great, my soul was lost, No hope could I 

ner's kind and ten - der Friend For - ev - er is 

der - ful, how free his love! How gra - cious is 

er be his name a - dored Whose grace is so 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 



And per - 
But Je - 
He shed 
He made 
He paid 
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ished on the cru 

sus took the sin • 

his, blood on Cal 

a - tone-ment for 

my debt at price 



- el cross. He died to save 

nera place, And died to save 

• va - ry, And died to save 

the race. And died to save 

■less cost; And died to save 
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Chorus. 
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He died to save me, (save me,) To bless and save me. 
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He died to miake an end of sin 
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Clingringr to the Cross. 



Qod forbid that I should glory, save in the crots of our Lord Jems Cftrirf.— Gal. 6: 14. 
Sib JOHN BOWRING. Chorus by F. M. D. FRANK M. DAVIS. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ly, Tow'riDgo'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er- take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an - noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beam - ing Light and love up- on the way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleas - ure, By the cross are sane ^ ti - fied; 
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All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head 
Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo! it glows with peace 
From the cross the radiance stream-ing Adds more Ins - tre to 
Peace is there that knows no meas - sure, Joys that thro' all time 
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and joy. 

the day. 

a - bide. 
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Chorus. 
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I am cling-ing to the cross, I shall nev 



er suf - fer loss, 
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Its • my com - fort and my ser - vice all the day. 
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hal - le-lu-jah, 
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I am cling-ing to the cross, I shall nev - er suf - fer loss 
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Clin^ng* to the Cross. Concluded. 
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Wait, Patiently Wait. 



But if we hope /or that we see not, then do toe with patience wait for it— Rom. 8 : 25. 
J. B. V. J. B. VAUGHAN. 
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1. There's a glo- rious time soon com- ing, 

2. Have your lamps all trimm'd and burning, 

3. Soon there'll be a hap- py meet- ing, 

4. O - ver on the hills of glo - ry, 



Wait, pa-tient- ly wait; 

Wait, pa-tient- ly wait; 

Wait, pa-tient- ly wait; 

Wait, pa-tient- ly wait; 
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I can see the light a -dawn- ing, 
For the Bridegroom soon is com - ing, 
What a grand ce - les - tial greet- ing, 
We will sing the sweet old Mo - ry. 



Wait, pa-tient-ly wait. 

Wait, pa-tient-ly wait. 

Wait, pa-tient-ly wait. 

Wait, pa-tient-ly wait. 
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Choeus. 



I 



iM: 



-1^^ 



i 



^^ 



^^ 



Wait, pa - tient - ly wait, 



Wait, pa - tient - ly wait, 
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Be wait- ing and watch- ing, Be it ear-ly or be it late. 
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102 I Am Resting in the Saviour's Love. 



Fer/ed love auleth <mt fear. — IJoHH i: 18. 



Rkv. E. a. HOFFMAN. 
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1. Oh, my heart is thrill'd with wondrous joy to - day, I am resting in the 

2. At the fount- ain o- pen for the soul un-clean, I am resting in the 

3. All my douhts are van-ish'd, all my fears are gone, I am resting in the 

4. O the peace and rap- tare! O the wondrous bliss! I am resting in the 

5. So I live re - joic- ing in his love each day, I am resting in the 
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Saviour's love; Christ, the Lord, has ta- ken all my sins a - way, I am 
Saviour's love; Tmst-ing in his giEtce I ventured free- ly in, I am 
Saviour's love; When I trust -ed Je-sns, lo, the work was done! I am 
Saviour's love; I have nev - er known so pure a joy as this; . I am 
Saviour's love; I am walk-ing with him in the nar-row way, I am 
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Refrain. 






rest- ing in the Sav-iour's love. I 

rest- ing in the Sav-iour's love. I 
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am resting, sweet - ly resting, 
am resting, resting, 8weet-ly resting. 
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I am rest- ing in the Sav - iour's 



love: 
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am rest - ing, 
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sweet - - ly rest -ing, I am rest -ing in the Sav-iour's love. 

rest- ing, sweetly rest - ing, 

^ ^- -. Jl ^- 



m 



^ 



SE 



g 



-t — t — t — t 



T r r r 



/ ^ g g g ^ ^ 

Used by permiaaioa. 1Q4 



r 



103 Go Forth, Ye Christian Soldiers. 



Be strong and qf a good courage.— Devt. 31 : 6. 



FRANK M. DAVIS. 



S. J. PERRY. 
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1. A-wake, a-rise, go forth, ye Chris-ti^n sol -di era, To fight the bat- 

2. A-wake, a-rise, go forth, ye Chris- tian sol-diere, Let Christ your watch- 

3. A-wake, a-rise, go forth, ye Chris-tian sol - diers, These earth - ly striv- 
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ties of Christ, your Lord; The call of God in trum-pet tones is sounding, 
word for - ev - er be; The cross of Je - sus go-ingon be-fore you, 
ings will not be long; Fight on, fight on till ev-'ryfoe is vanquish'd, 
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Refrain. 
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=3:^ 



Your wea-pons be his might - y word. 1 Then a - wake. 
Shall lead you on to vie - to - ry. \ 
Then sing with saints the vie - tor's song. J 



then a • 



Then a-wake, 
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rise. Go ye forth to fight the bat-ties of the Lord; 'fhe call of 

then a-rise, 
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^^EE^3 



God in trumpet tones is call - ing. Your wea-pons be his might- y word. 
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From '* SoNos o» Victory," by per. of S. J. Pbrry, Boaz, Ala. 
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Sweetly Saved. 



$ 



Lay up for yourselves treoMires in heaven where neither moth nor rust doth corrujrf.— Matt. 6 : 20. 
Dr. B. T. YOHE. R. C. WARD. 
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1. There is noth-ing in this life That is worth the toil and strife, But to 

2. If we gain the wealth of gold, And much hon-or, fame un-told, But have 

3. Earth-ly joys are for a day, Earth-ly rich - es pass a- way; But the 
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EEfc^ 



know that we are saved, sweetly saved; There is nothing that giTM peace, Caus-ing 

failed to lay our treasures a - hove; He will say "I know ye not, There is 
peace that fills my soul, is to know That the love of God is sure, And for - 
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pain and strife to cease, But to walk within the way he has paved, 
nothing good you've wrought. But refused my offered mer - cy and love." 
ev - er will en - dure, If I'm faith - ful, I to Je - sus will go. 
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Oh, I know I'm sweetly saved. For his life he free-ly gave, Then the 
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life of bliss im-mor-tal I shall share; And I feel his blood applied, 

I shall share, 




Used by per. of R. C. Ward. 
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Sweetly Saved. Concluded. 
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ry to the cra-ci-fled! I shall live and reign with him o-ver there. 
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W. F. M. 
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Lookout Song". 

Ir^ wp y(mr eyes, and look on the fldds.—Jowv 4 : 85. 

\ I. -^-^. 
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W. F. McCAULEY. 
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1. They tell ns the fields are read- y quite With their weight of ripen'd grain; 

2. Look out on the hedg-es by the way Where the poor and need- y lie; 

3. Look np for the love that God can give. And the wis- dom for each day; 

4. Oh, work while the day sblDrslairand Imght, With jMrnigbt to do and d^re, 
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" Lift up your eyes," the Mas - ter says, ** And look on the har - vest plain! " 
Reach out the ea - ger hand of Jove, Oh, help them ere they die! 

Our need - y hearts his grace can fill With strength for the toil-er's way. 

And la - den to the har - vest home Your sheaves with glad-ness bear. 
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Refrain. 
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Lookout! lookup! look in! be-yond! But nev-er look back or tire; 
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The Lord of har - vest calls us all, And gives us souls for hire! 
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T M. B 



Tell it Again. 

Oo ye ther^ore, and teach all no^iofu.— Matt. 28 r 19. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Tell it a -gain, the won-der-ful sto - ry, Je-sus for sin - ners 

2. Nail'd to the cross on Cal - va- ry's mountain, Christ the Re-deem - er, 
3 Tell it a- gain that all may be-lieve it, Tell of the Sav-iour's 

^ -^ I 1 ■ ^ K 
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died on the 
Sav-iour of 
won-der-ful 
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tree; Tell how he left the mansions of glo - ry, 
men, For our un - clean-ness o- pened a fount - ain, 
love, Tell it a - gain, that all may re - ceive it, 
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Wan-der-ing souls from sin to set free. 
Tell the glad mes- sage, tell it a - gain 
Par- don so free - ly sent from a - bove. 



Tell the glad sto-ry, 'till ev-'ry 
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na - tion Leamsof a Sav - iour might- y to save; 
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Tell of the 
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won-drous plan of sal- va - tion, Vic-to- ry won o'er death and the grave. 
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%>irited. 



My House on a Rock. 

WItoao tmsteOi in the Lord.—Pttov. 16 : 20. 



W. A. OGDEN. 
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if my house is built up - on a rock, I know it will stand for- 

he whose truth is last-ing as the hills, Whose word is un-chang-iug 

I will build my house up-on a rock, And there it will stand for- 
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Oh, 
For 
Then 
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ev - er; The floods may come, and the roll- ing thunder's shock, May 
ev - er, Hath' said my house on the sol -id rock shall stand, He' 11 
ev - er; The floods may come, and the roll- ing thunder's shock, May 
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Chorus. 
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beat up- on my house That is built up-on a rock, "i 

hold it by his might In the hoi- low of his hand, V And 'twill never fall, 

beat up - on my house That is built up - ou a rock, j 
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Nev - er fall, Nev - er, nev - er, nev - er; Its foun - da - tion is 
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sure, and will stand for-ev - er- more. Yes, it will stand for- ev - er. 
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Save Me at the Cross. 



1 am wUh thee to save Uiee and to deliver thee.—Ji^R, 15 : 20. 
WM. COWPER. Arr. by R. M. McINTOSH. 



i* 



^ 



-X 1 K 1 ^ 1 ^ 1' " I J 



r?=F?=j? 



1. Oh, for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heavenly frame; 

2. Re - turn, O Ho - ly Dove, re -turn, Sweet mes-sen-ger of rest; 

3. The dear -est i - dol I have known. What e'er that i - dol be, 

4. So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se - rene my frame; 
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Alight to shine up -on the road That leads me to the Lamb! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, And drove thee from my breast. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. And worship on - ly thee. 
So pur - er light will mark the road That leads me to the Lamb. 
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Refrain. 
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O Je - sus, re - ceive me! No more will I grieve thee! 



= r— r— f- 



^^^^m 



-t—f-Jfz 



I 



sttiN 



i 



«fr* 



t=^^f=^ 



•^ — I \—- ^- 



Thou gra - eious Re - deem - er, O, save me at the cross! 
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Fully Satisfied. 



C. L. E. / »haU be satiefled.—Pi^. 17 : 15. 
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C. L. EBY. 

. 1 1 
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1. Sat - is - fied with Je - sus - is my 

2. Once I walked in dark-ness un - der 

3. Sat - is - lied with Je - sus, now my 

4. Sat - is - fied with Je - sus, O the 


soul, 
sin's 
soul 
peace. 


to 
con 
can 
how 
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- day, 

- trol; 
sing; 
sweet; 

_ J 
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' I am sat - is - fied, ful - ly sat - is - fied, 

Now I'm sat - is - fied, ful - ly sat - is - fied, 

*'I am sat - is - fied, ful - ly sat - is - fied,'* 

I am sat - is - fied, ful - ly sat - is - fied. 



I have been re 

Since the light from 

Hap - py in the 

Trust -ing in the 
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fied.' 
fied. 
fied. 
fied. 



deemed and now my soul can say, "I am ful - ly sat - is 

heav-en streams in - to my soul; I am ful - ly sat - is 

love of Christ my Lord and Kinjy; I am ful - ly sat - is 

prom-ise till his face I greet; I am ful- ly sat - is 
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Chorus. Old Melody. 
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My soul is full of joy and peace, To praise my God I can - not cease, 
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He heard me when to him I cried, And now my 
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soul is sat-is-fied. 
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Copyiight, by R. C. Ward. By per. 
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110 Hear the Shout of Triumph. 



Shout unto God with the voice of triumph.— Ps. 47 : 1. 
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8. G. SMITH. 
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Hear theshont of tri-umph, Hear the might -y song, Fill- ing earth and 
Ma - ny were the bat - ties, Con-stant was the strife. Fierce the rag-ing 
On- ward let ns ev - er, Tho' our strength be small; Je-sns is our 
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heav - en, 
con - flicts, 
Lead - er, 



As it rolls a - long, 

In their earth - ly life; 

Ev - *ry foe must fall, 
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Like the roar of o - cean, 

Yet they nev - er fal - ter'd 

Then we'll join the ran-som'd 
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Now and ev - er-more. 
Vic - to - ry and song. 
Sing- ing ev -er-more. 



Break -ing on the shore; 
For the Lord was strong, 
On the oth - er shore. 
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Vic - fry thro' the Sav - iour, 
He was rock and fort - ress, 
Vic - fry thro' the Sav - iour, 
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Hear the cry of vie 
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Hear ye the cry, hear ye the cry, Vic- fry thro' the Sav -iour. 
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Hear the Shout of Triiiniph. Concluded. 
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Pass the word a - long; Vic-t'ry thro' the Sav - iour, Vic - to- ry and song. 
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111 Christ is All the World to Me. 

. ChrM 18 all, and in aU.—Coi,. 3 : 11. 
(Old Tune, "Annie Laurie.") Arr. by T. MARTIN TOWNE. 
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1. My soul is now n - nit - ed 

2. Soon as my love I gave him, 

3. He is my blest com- pan - ion, 

4. I've tast - ed heav-'nly pleas- ure, 



To Christ the liv - ing vine; 

He press'd me to his breast, 

My sor - rows all are o'er, 

I need not fear a frown; 
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In lov - ing bonds I'm plight -ed, To ev 

My life in hap - py un - ion With him 

I've found a heav-'nly por - tion, *Tis joy 

Christ is my joy and treas - ure, My glo 
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more, 
crown. 
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Chorus. 
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Christ is all the world to me, And bis 
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glo - ly I shall see, 
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And be- fore I'd leave my Je - sus I'd lay 



me down and 



die. 
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112 rm Always Rejoicing-. 

Ps. 32 : 11. 
LAURA E. NEWELL. 



A. F. MYERS. 
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1. I'm al-ways re-joic-ing, for Je - sua is mine, He leads me, he 

2. I'm gath-er-ing sheaves for the Mas-ter each clay, I strive to v?'in 

3. I'm al - ways re-joic-ing, for Je - siis is mine, With-songsof thanks- 
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loves me, oh, rap - ture di - vine. He walks by me, ev - er to 

souls to the straight, nar-row way, When pleasures al - lure me, to 

giv - ing, I kneel at his shrine, En - deav - or - ing tru - ly, his 
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him do I cling, Se - cure do I rest 'neath his shel - ter-ing wing. 
Je - sus I flee. He shields from temptation, for Je - sus loves me. 
serv-ant to be, I'm hap-py, so hap - py, thro' Christ I am free. 
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I'm al-ways re-joic-ing, I'm al- ways re -joic- ing. For Je-sus is 
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mine, for Je - sus is mine. He leads me, he loves me, he 
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From " The Lifb Limb." 
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I'm Always Rejoicing.— Concluded. 



loves 



I 



■^ 



me, Oh, rap 



ture di - vine. 
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loves me, he loves me, Oh, rap-ture di - vine, Oh, rap-tnre di-vine. 
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Rev. E. hopper, D. D. 



A Hymn at Sea. 

/ wUl guide thee with mine eye.— Fa. 32 : 8. 



Mrs. ZELIE MCLAUGHLIN. 
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1. God we look to thee; Whose way is on the 

2. Our skill and strength are vain If vexed the fu - rions 

3. Our strength and help - er thou! help and guard us 

4. Thus our life's voy - age guide, Bi(J pas - sion's storms sub - 

5. When on the • peace - ful shore, At home for - ev - er - 
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more, 
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While forth we sail! 

Its sur - ges rear; 

And ev - er - more! 

Ouif way corn-man d; 

In thy em - brace. 
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Our ship in safe - ty keep! Guide us i^ - 

With - in their an - gry grip crushed is the 

With cour - age fill each breast To bear and 

May we o - be - dient be To serve and 

The pure and good a - mong, We^ll join the 
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the deep! And bid the temp - est sleep, 
est ship; And blanched the boast-ful lip, 
the best Till we at an - chor rest 
or thee Till we have crossed the sea 
py throng Who sing in end - less song 



And storm -y gale. 
That mocked at fear. 
Our per - ils o'er. 

And reached the land. 

Thy sav - iug grace. 
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Building^ on a Rock. 



He otily 18 my rock and my salvation . he is my defense: I shall not be ynoved —Ps. 62 : 6. 
GEO. E. MYERS GEO. E. MYERS. 
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i. On the sol - id Rock of Christ, my Saviour, I am build- ing firm and sure; 

2. Some are building on a weak founda-tion,Vain-ly hop - ing, trusting on; 

3. Let us build up- ou the Rock of A - ges, Grand and broad and room for all ; 
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Noth- ing weak is found in that foun - da- tion, Storms may come, but it will 
Soon the sink - ing sands will leave them stranded, Cherished hopes and fu - ture 
Let the thun- der and the floods as - sail it, It will nev - er, nev - (^, 
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stand se - cure, l 

pleas-nres goae. V I am bnild-ing on a Rock that is firm and sure, 
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Bnild-ing on a Bock, yes, bnild-lng on a Bock, I am building on a 
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Rock that will al-ways endure, Praise the Lord for the Rock of 
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LAURA E. NEWELL. 



The Light Divine. 

The Lord is my light and my salvation.— Ps. 27 : 1. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. There's a light that shines for me, Praise the Lord sal - va - tion's free, 

2. Till the day of life is spent, Urg - iug sin - nere to re - pent, 

3. There's a light that will not fade, Tho' the shades of night per-vade, 
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And my soul is glad in Christ, bless 

Let us la - bor for the Lord who 

And the dark - some vale of death lies 
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I'm re-joic-ing all the day. Sing- ing on my pil- grim way, For the 

With his prom - is - es in sight Walking on- ward in the light For the 

I'll be with you to the end, Saith our Conn- cil- lor and Friend, Oh! the 
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D. S. — Let us lean up - on his might. Hail the bless - ed gos - pel light. In 
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116 The Bright Foreveriuore. 

If any man xoill come after me, let him deny himself, and take up hi^ cross daily 
and /oWow w»€.— Luke 9: 23. 

W. A. OGDEN. 
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There is a land, a sun - oy land, Whose skies are ev - er bright, 
There is a clime, a peace - ful clime, Be - yond life's nar - row sea, 
There is a home, a glo - nous home, A heav'u-ly man - sion fair; 
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Where eve'ning shad-ows nev - er fall. The Sav - iour is its light. 
Where ev - 'ry stonn is hushed to rest. There let our treas-ure be. 
And those we loved so fond - ly here, Will bid us wel - come there. 
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If the cross we meekly bear, Then the crown we shall wear, 

If the cross we meekly bear, We a gold -en crown shall wear, 
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When we dwell a-mong the fair, In the bright for-ev - er- more. 

When we dwell a - mong the fair, 
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• Yielding to God. 

According io his mercy he saved im.— Titus 3 : 5. 



JOS. F. BUTLER. 
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1. I am yielding my heart at last; Praise to Je-sus I soon shall sing; 

2. Long he knocked at my heart and cried, Waiting pa-tient-ly for me there; 

3. " Olo-ry be to his precious name! " I am sing-ing the whole day long; 
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Doabtsand fal-ter-ings all are past; Hal - le - lu-jah to Christ my King. 

But an en-trance I still de-nied, Loth to part with my sin and care. 

Shines his ra-diance within my soul, Since my Je-sus is all my song. 
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J^y> joy? Je-sus is mine; All the daylong I can sing of his love; 
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Joy, joy, Je - sus is mine; I am an heir to the throne a - bove. 
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111 the Dewy Pastures 



He maketh me to lie down in green pastured: he leeuieth me btaide the still waters.— Fa. 23 : 2. 
E. E. HEWITT. J. D. PATTON. 
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1. In the dew -y pas- tii res, 'Neath a might -y rock, Je - siis, bless - ed 

2. They shall find re-l'resh-ing, Where "still waters flow/' Fountains of sal - 

3. On his ten-der bo - som, Safe from all that harms, Lit- tie lambs he 
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Shep - herd, Leads his rau-som'd flock, Ev - 'ry need sup -ply - ing, 
va - tion Mur-mur sweet and low, Still he on - ward leads them, 
car - ries, Fold - ed in his arms. Thro' the vale of shad - ow. 
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D.S. — Ev - 'ry need sup -ply - ing, 

Fine. 
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Giv- ing them re- pose. Guarding them se-cure - ly From their ma -ny foes. 
Up the rug - ged steep; Knowing all their weakness, He will guide and keep. 
Nev - er need they fear. For their lov -ing Shep-hertl Bids a light ap-pear. 
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Giv - ing them re- pose. Guarding them se-cure - ly From their ma-ny foes. 
Refrain. 
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We Come With Soiigr. 

(Anniversaries.) 



W. A. OGDEN. 




1. An-oth-er year haspass'd a - way; Time swift - ly speeds a- 

2. We come the Sav - ionr^s name to praise, To siug his won-droiis 

3. We'll sing of mer - cies dai - ly giv'n, Through ev - 'ry pass - ing 

4. Our youthful hearts weUl glad-ly raise, Our vole - es sweet - ly 

An - oth - er year \ 
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heav'n's e - ter - nal King. ^ We come, we come, we come, we 
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greet you. We come, we come, with song; We come, we 

come, we come, we come, w^e come, we come, with song. We 
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come, with song to greet you, We come, we come with soug. 
come, we come, we come, we come, we e©me, we come, we come, we come with soug.^ 
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G. W. L. 



The Port of Glory. 

A better country, that in, an htaveTUy.—lieB. 11 : 16. 
— ^ ^ : : T K _.K 
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1. We are sail-iug to a port of end -less glo - ry, And the 

2. There are bea- con lights be- fore us bright- ly gleam - ing, And they 

3. Tho'the storm -y clouds may dark -ly gath - er o'er us, Tho' the 
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breakers oil - en round ns wild - ly roar; Bnt we do not fear, for 
cheer ns as we joar-ney on the way; They are bless -ed lamps that 
wavesmay beat, and thunder loud- ly roar; We will calm-ly sail with 
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we've a faith-ful helmsman,Who will guide us safe-ly to the oth - 

Christian hearts have left us, And we see them burning ev - er night 

Pi- lot e V - er faith- f ul, Whose unerr- ing hand will guide us safe ■ 



er shore, 
and day. 
• ly o'er. 



ffi 



^1 






f 



U' \^ 



Chori's. 



^^ 



m 



-N— V- 



i-t=^r 



m 



Then our can - vass we will spread, And will trust in him who said 
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faith-fnlciM,"'Tis I, be not a-fraid;"As he bade the wave be still, He with 
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From "SoN« Wavbh," by per. of G. V. Lyom. 
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The Port of Glory. Concluded. 



-N— N- 



■t*^ ^— : ^ — I- 



q= 



3 



N . ^ N . ^ K 



I 



■•-2 « # ^ H « 1 \- # •■ 



-iSi-S- 



"^-s-1-^ 



je;^ — 9 — • r 

j oy each heart shall fi 11 , We shall hear him say, * * * Tis I, be not a- f raid . ' ' 

^ 
p * p p — p — p a — i 



m 



^^^ 



i 



F^ 



t^=Sz 



=r^ 



^ 



121 



Do More for Jesus. 



Se ye stetid^a^ unmovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord.—X Cor. 15 : 58. 
T. M. B. T. M. BOW DISH. 
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1. I want to do more for Je - sas, To work for him day by day, 

2. I want to be more like Je - sus, And more of his love to know, 

3. A lov - ing,foT-giv - ing spir - it, I pray thee O Lord im - part; 
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En-treat- ing the lost and lone 

I want to be true and faith 

To stand in the hour of tri - 
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ly To walk in the nar - row way. 

fill, And go where he^d have me go. 

al. Oh strengthen my faint- ing heart. 
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sus Than ev - er I've done be - fore, 



I want to do more for 
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Our Cheerful Sabbath Home. 



/ had rather be a doorkeeper in the home qfviy God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness.—Ps. Si : 10. 

, W. A. OGDEN. 
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1. In the golden sanlight, shining bright and fair, On our cheerful Sabbath home; 

2. Je-sns watches o*er us, with a Shepkerd's care, In our cheerful Sabbath home; 

3. Gentle, loying Saviour, may thy spirit dwell, In our cheerful Sabbath home; 
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Christian fnends and teachera gladly meet us here, In onr cheerful Sabbath home. 

He will kindly list-en to our simple pray'r; In our cheerful Sabbath home. 

Here thy tender mercy, oh, His sweet to tell, In our cheerful Sabbath home. 
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Lit- tie lambs of 



As the bird when soar-ing on its wings a-way; 
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Je - sus, hap - py we will be. In our cheer-ful Sab- bath home. 
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The Word of Promise. 



For all the promisee oj God in lum are yea, and in him Amen. — 2 Cor. 1 : 20. 
Mrs. ADAI.INE H. BEERY. T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. In the Lord's good prom-is-es my heart is glad, They are full of lov-ing 

2. When I walk in shad-ow and my life seems lone, His sweet company my 

3. This of all is dear-est to the sons of men, 'Tis a ref-uge from all 
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kind-ness true, And they lift me when I^m fainting by the way, For each 

Lord will give; And with strength and courage I will work and sing. On the 

sin and care; "All who on the bless-ed Son of God be-lieve, Ev-er- 

J ^ ^ I ^ ^ - \ S_ 



^^ 



^ 



q!=fr 



%^ 



-J^FOtz 



-h L^- 






I I 



Chorus. 



i 



SE 



*-U TZi '-»—■ 



^ 



itzi: 



-# — # — tf — ■:^ — # ^ 

tri - al they are ev - er new. ^ Blessed Word! that keeps me 

man-na of his Word I live. >• 

last-ing life in heav-en share.") Blessed Word! 
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all the day ; Blessed Guide! be al-ways near I pray; 

Blessed Guide! 



Let me 
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rest for - ev-er on the Rock of truth, And thy perfect law for e'er o 



-bey. 



I u ^ r I I "^ 



1^ k' 

Copyright, by Tbm W. W. Whitnby Co. 



125 



124 What Shall our Answers be I 

miat then shall I doavhen God nseth up f and when he visUeth. what shall 
I answer Hun f— John 31: 14 
E. R. LATTA. D. E DORTCH. 
^ S_ 
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1. When we in the judgment stand, In that might -y com - pa - uy, 

2. When the Lord has gath-ered there, From the laud and from the sea, 
4. Lord, it is a sol - emn tho't That we must ac-count to thee. 
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And the Judge shall question us, Oh, whatshall our an-swere be? What for 
All the fam - i - lies of men, Oh, whatshall our an- swers be? What for 
In that great and aw - ful day, What shall our poor an-sweis be? Oh, pre- 
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ev-'ry trifling tho't, And each i - die word we say? What for ev - 'ry sin - ful act, 

allourwantoffaitk, What for all our lack of love? Can we hope a crown to gain, 

pare us. Lord, we pray. In thy presence there to Btand! Puree us from each sin-ful blot. 
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We may do from day to day? 1 When that aw - - ful day we 
And a man- sion bright a- bove? [^ 
Place us, Lord, on thy right hand !J When that aw - ful day we 
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see. Oh, what shal 1 ou r answers be ? When that 

see, day we see, Oh, what shall our answers be, our answers be ? 
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What Shall ovir Answers be I Concluded. 




^1^ I u' 

a \v - - fu 1 day we see, Oh, what shall our answers ba? 

When that awful day we see, day we see, Oh, what shall our answers be? 
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Lig-ht and Joy in Jesus. 



rbv. c. c. hunt. 
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Rejoice with joy unspeakable —1 Peter 1 : 8. 



Rev. C. C. HUNT. 
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f I was lost, a wretch-ed sin - ner, But 
\ And he brought me free sal - va 
/ I was poor, 
\And he 



3. 



And he brought me free sal - va - tion, 

and sick, and wounded, Bat 
took a -way my bur- den, And, 
r Now my life is fiU'dwith glad-ness. As 
\ And I hope to live for - ev - er In 
r O then, come and help me praise him For 
\ And, O sin - ner, get sal - va - tion, Get 



my Sav - iour to me came; 
i-ed be his ho- ly name; 
he came and made me whole ; 
with joy, hefiU'd my soul; 
I go the up- ward way; 
the land of eud-less day; 
his wondrous love to me; 
sal - va - tioD, full, and free; 
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There is light and joy in Je - sus; Hal-le - lu - jah! 
I There is light and joy in Je-sus; {Omit ) Hal-le- lu - jah! 
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Chorus. 










Halle - Injah ! Halle-lu-jah ! There is light and joy in Jesus, Halle-lujah ! 

Halle -luj ah ! Halle-lu-j ah! There is light and joy in Jesus, (Omit ..) Halle-lu-jah! 
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SPECIAL department; 

SOLOS, DUETS, QUARTETS AND CHOBUSES. 

God, Pity the Poor. 



Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pUieth them that ftar him.—Ts. 103 : 13. 
A. D. KENNEDY. , D. W. CRIST. 
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1. God, pit - y the children, bare- foot - ed and cold, Who sit in the 

2. God, pit - y the wid-ow la-ment-ing in teare How once she was 

3. God, pit - y the mour-ner whose heart is cast down, Be -cause of miss- 

4. God, pit - y the pris-on-ner in his dark cell, Now serv-inghis 
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door-\ray in garments so old, And iisk for a mor- sel of bread as they 

hap - py and gladdened by cheers, But now she is heart-bro-ken with bit-ter 

deeds he still wears a dark frown, And droni all his sbr rows in th' maddening 

sen-tence for heav- en or hell; We'll tell him of mer-cy and par-don, re- 
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D.S. — Of friendship or com-fort to cheer their dark 
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mourn Because they are homeless and sad and for- lorn. 

grief, A drunkard's lone grave brings to her no re - lief. 

bowl, Debauch-ing his manhood, rum gaining con - trol 
prieve, For all who on Je-sus the Saviour be-lieve. 
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pit-y the 
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home, Help ns to re- lieve them from sadness and gloom. 
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Copjrigbt, by D. W. Criot. By p«r, 
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Sweet is the Story. 



Ghry to €fod in the highest, and on earth, peace, good will toward tn«n.— Lukb 2 : 14. 
JENNIE WILSON. J. H. HOLCOMB. 
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1. Sweet is the sto - ly nev -er grown old, ' Howhum-ble shepherds were 

2. Sweet is the sto - ry told of the Child Bom as the Sav-iour of 

3. Sweet is the sto - ry told of the star Guid - ing the Mag - i from 

4. Sweet is the sto - ry, freighted with cheer, Still the blest Chri st-child un- 
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watch- ing their fold. When thro* the si - lence rang the re - frain, 

souls sin -de - filed; God's own be - lov - ed, down from the skies, 

eonn- tries a - far. Bring - ing love's tri - bnte, in - cense and gold, 

to US is near; We like the wise men of-f 'rings may bring. 
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Refrain. 
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A - ges re - ech - o a - gain and a - gain. 
Com- ing to mor-tals in low - 11 - est guise. 

To the Re-deem -er, by proph-ets fore-told. 
Fond - ly a - dor - ing our Sa v - iour and King. 
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high - est; Peace on earth and good will to men ; Glo - ry to 
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God in the high - est; Peace on earth and good will to men 
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B. H. WIN8L0W. 



Fear Not. 



Fear not, /or I am with thee.--Gts 26 : 24. 

JESSIE L. PEASE. 
Normal CJonservatory of Music, Ypsilanti, Mich. 
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1. Cast-ing all your cares up- on him, What a com- fort 

2. An-xiou8 fears op-press me nev - er, For my heav'nly 

3. "Fear ye not,'' I hear him say-ing, "For your life no 

4. Tri - al oft - en turns to blessing:— Could we trust God 
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this doth bring, Faith receives the blessing from him, And the trusting soul can sing. 
Father knows; He hath blessings like a riv - er, Which his loving care bestows, 
bur-den take; If my mer-ciesseem de-lay-ing, Do not fear, 'tis for thy sake.'' 
all our days. Anxious fears, the heart distressing, Would be lost in songs of praise. 
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Refrain. 
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Now I'm free from con - dem - na-tion, I am safe, what - e'er be - tide, 
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Praise the God of all ere - a - tion, All my needs shall be sup-plied. 
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By and By. 

( Male Quabtbt.) 



ANON. 



J. L. MOORE. 
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1. It may be far, it may be near; There is a hope, there is a fear; 

2. Impatient soul, and murmuring heart, Thy mnrm ring cease and bear your part; 

3. Yes, ' ' by and by," will soon be now, And God shall wipe each tear-stained brow, 

4. O, verdant fields! O shin-ing shore! The Lamb of God spread* wide the door, 
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But in the fu - ture waiting, I shall Je - sus see, yes, by and by. 

Of pain and la - bor on life's road, For soon 'twill lead thee to thy God. 

The Lamb shall feed them from the throne, To living fountains lead his own. 

Oh, gold- en cit - y, sure-ly I shall see thy glo - ries by and by. 
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Chobus. 




By and by, yes, by and by. By and by. 

By and by, yes, by and by. By and by. 

By and by, yes, by and by. By and by, 

By and by, yes, by and by, By and by. 



yes, by and by, 

yes, by and by, 

yes, by and by, 

yes, by and by. 
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But in the fu - ture waiting, I shall Je - sus see, yes, by and by. 
Of pain and la - bor on life's road, For soon 'twill lead thee to thy God. 
The Lamb shall feed them from the throne, To living foun-tains lead his own. 
Oh, gold-en cit - y, sure - ly I shall see thy glo - ries by and l)y. 
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130 Hail to the Brigrhtness. 

(QUARTKT.) T. M. BOWDISK. 
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1. Hail to the bright- ness of Zi -on's glad mom- ing; Joy to the 

2. Hail to the bright- ness of Zi- on's glad morn -ing, Long by the 

3. Lo ! in the des - ert rich flow-era are spring- ing, Streams ev - er 

4. See! from all lands, from the isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je 
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lands that in darkness have lain; Hush'd be the ac -cents of 

proph - ets of Is - rael fore - told. Hail to the mil - lions from 

CO - pions are glid-ing a - long; Loud from the moun - tain - top 

ho - vah as-cend-ing on high; Wreck'd aje the en - gines of 
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sorrow and mourning; Zi - on in tri-umph be -gins her mild reign, 
bondage re- turn -ing; Gen-tiles and Jews the blest vis -ion be- hold, 
ecb-oes are ring - ing, Wastes rise in ver-dure andmln-gle in song, 
war and com-mo - tion, Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend-ing the sky. 
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Chorus. 



bright 
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Hail to the bright -ness, the bright- ness of Zi - on's glad" 
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Hail to the bright- ness, 
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Joy to the lands . 



that in 
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Zi - on's glad mom - ing; 
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Joy to the lands 



Hail to the Brigrhitness. Concluded. 
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dark-ness have lain; Hushed be the ac - cents of sor-rowand 

in darkness have lain ; 
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monm - ing ; Zi - on in tri - nmph be- gins her mild reign. 
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O For a Faith. 

Heme faith in Qod.—MARK 11 : 22. 



R. SIMPSON. 



^^ 



4=J-1- 



^ 

^ 



Jt=^=Jf: 



2? 



^r - r - r-r '-; ^ 



5=1=3 



r 



^ 



1. O for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed by ev - 'ry foe, 

2. That will not mnr-mur nor com-plain, Be-neath the chastening rod, 

3. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage with -.out; 

4. Lord, give ns snch a faith as this, And then, whatever may come. 



t-irl-gr^ 



^^^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



3t 



f=1^ 



P 



IfeiFi 



4- 



■W 



J^_K J 



I 



=1= 



^^ 



-^^ 



r 



That will not trem-ble on the brink Of a - ny earth -ly woe! 

But, in the hour of grief and pain. Will lean up - on its God. 

That when in dan- ger knows no fear. In dark-ness feels no doubt. 

We*ll taste, e'en here, the hal-low*d bliss Of an e - ter - nal home. 
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132 Oh, to be More Like Jesus. 

QUABTET. 



WILL L. THOMPSON. 

4- 



WILL L. THOMPSON. 
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1. Oh, to be more like Je - 8U8, Oh, to have more of his love;.. 

2. Oh, to be more like Je - sus, Help- ing the fall -en to rise;.. 

3. Oh, to be more like Je - BUS, Mer - ci - ful, lov- ing and kind;.. 
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his love; 
to rise; 
and kind; 
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Deep in 
Giv - ing 
Lead- ing 

I . 



my heart, Fill-ing my soul, 

a hand, Bidding, to stand, 

the way, Bright' ning the day, 
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From the great heart a - bove. 
Firm in the faith we prize. 
Help- ing the lame and blind. 
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Je- sns came loving and cheer-ing, 
Cheering the brok-en heart - ed, 
Je- SQS came saving the fall - en, 
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Giv- ing the hun - gry food, . . 
Wip-ing a -way their tears,.. 
Help-ing them sin o'er - come, . 
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the hun- gry 

a- way their 

them sin o'er- 
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sus was kind and good, 
ish-ing doubts and fears, 
ing the way- ward home. 



Help-ing the poor and the need 
Com-fort-ing man - y in sor ■ 
Res - cu- ing per - ish-ing sin - 
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food, Help-ing the need 

tears, Com-fort-ing sor - 

come. Res - cu - ing sin • 
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Oh, to be More Like Jesus. Concluded 

Chobus. 
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8US, Guid- ing the sin - ner a - bove; 



Oh, to be moie like Je 
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Nev - er cease trying, Liv- ing or &v-ing, Work-ing for God and loveT 
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Since She Went Home. 
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ANONYMOUS. 

/S7ow and soft. 



. In Memory of Mother. 



CHAS. EDW. POLLOCK. 
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Since she went home, How still the emp 
Since she went home, The long, long days 
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- ty room her presence bless'd; 
have crept a - way like years; 
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Untouched the pil 
The sun - light has 
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dim'd 



her dear head pressed, My 
with doubts and fears, And 
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lone - ly heart hath nowhere for its rest, 
the dark nights have rained in lone- ly tears 
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Since she went home. 
Since she went home. 
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Tin We Meet Agraln. 



And now, brethren, I commend you to God, and to the vjord of his graoe.^Acn 20 : 81 
M. C. M. GUMMING. 
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1. Swift - ly speeds the hour we mnst part, When "a - dieu " brings a 

2. May our Fa - ther's love be our stay, And each soul be re - 

3. "God be with you " in this "good-bye," Firm - ly fixed be our 
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tear to the eye; Then we feel that "heart un - to heart" Has been 

newed in its glow; While his guid-ing hand leads the way Where our 

hopes on the goal; For we'll strike onr harps " by and by-* On the 
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bound with the ten - der - est tie, 

du - ty and love bid us go, 

shores of that ** home of the soul 
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Till we meet a - gain," Bless-ed 
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be that strain. Till we meet, till we meet once more, Mem - 'ries 
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sweet, (re -tain) till we meet, (a-gain) If not here, on the Glo-ry- shore. 
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Zion Marching On. 



Mrs. REBECCA P. SMITH. 



(Processional.) 



Rev. I. N. McHOSE. 
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1. Hark! I hear a might-y sonnd Come from all the earth a-round; 'Tis the 

2. Soon weUl all he gathered there, Round the tree of life so fair; Soon we'll 

3. We have kindred gone before; They are wait-ing on the shore, And they 
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bat-tie ciy of God's victo-rious hand ; They are marching day by day In the 
see the King of Glo-ry on his throne; No more loss ■ es, no more fears, No more 
welcome Zi-on's soldiers as they come; Re - u - ni - ted in the Lord, We will 
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straightand nar-row way, Lead- ing to their happy home in Canaan's land, 
tri - als, no more tears, WhentheChrist, our mighty Leader, calls his own. 
shout with one ac - cord, Hap - py they who safe-ly reach their heav'nly home. 
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Chorus. 
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Home, home, home! the nameinspires us! Zi- on's host is marching on, ( marching on,) 
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Courage then, my comrades, O 'tis glo-rious! We can sing the vic-tor*s song. 
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Assurance. 



RQoUXt because your names are wrUten in Heatvn.— Luke 10 : 20. 
T. M. B0WDI8H. Aeeangkd. 
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- (How dear to my heart is the spot where my Sav - iour, In 

• \ I bless his dear name for the love that he bore me, While 
2 f When shad - ows of doubt gath-er thick - ly a- round me I'll 

• t Temp - ta - tions may come like a flood to o'er-whelm me, I'll 
o f I know that ere long my dear Sav - iour will call me, To 

• t With friends who have gone up thro' great trib - u - la -tions. Whose 
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mer - cy re-deem'd me and cleans'd me with - in. 1 



I know he 



^ 



wand'ring a - far in the path -way of sin. 

fly to my Sav- iour, the light to re-ceive, \ j,^ fo^.i^^ yA^ 

rest on his prom-ise my fears to re-lieve. J 
dwell ev - er - more in that cit - y of light, 1 . ^ ^^.^ j^ xv.^ 
robes Je - sus' blood has made spot - less and white. / 
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mine, I've the wit-ness with - in me, I know that my name is en - 

foot-steps wher- ev - er he lead-eth, I'll trust him to guide me what- 

cit - y, thro' a - ges e - ter - nal, I'll sing the new song with the 
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roU'd up - 
ev - er 
ran-som'd 



on high, 'Twas there on the cross where he pur-chas'd ^ly 
be - fall, There's naught of earth's pleasures can tempt me to 
a - hove. The sor - rows of earth nev - er - more will dis - 
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par - don, 
leave him, 
tress me, 



And made me an heir to a home in the sky. 
For he is my Sav - iour, my For - tion, my All. 
But sweet - ly I'll rest in the arms of God's love. 
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Endure to the End. 



He that endureth to the end ihaU be mved.—iiAir. 10 : 22. 
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Mrs. REBECCA M. RICE. 
Duet. 



I. N. McHOSE. 
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1. How^ oft, as I jour-ney 'mid tri-als and care, To man-sionsof 

2. When worn with the burdens and cross- es of life, I long to be 

3. Whenmoum-ing the lov'd that have pass'd from my sight. And left me en - 
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rest in the 

free from its 

shroud-ed in 



home o - ver there. As 
tur-moiland strife, This 
sorrow's dark night; I 
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up - ward 
voice I 
hear *mid 



I look to my 
can hear, 'tis the 
the dark-ness, the 
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Fa-ther and 
voice of my 
voice of my 
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Friend, He 
Friend, I 
Friend, I 



whis-pers, I 
love thee, I 
love thee, I 



love thee, en- 
love thee, en- 
love thee, en- 



dure to the end. 
dure to the end. 
dure to the end. 
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Chorus. 
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En - dure .to the end, 



en 



dure to the end, 
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love thee, 
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love 
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thee, en - dure to 



the 



end. 
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138 Battle Hymn of the Republic. 



JULIA WARD HOWE. 



ANON. 
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r — r- 

the glo - ry of the com - ing 

the watch - fires of a hun - dred 

ry g08 - pel, writ in bur - nished 

He hath sound - ed forth the trnm - pet that shall nev - er 

In the beau - ties of the lil - ies Christ was bom a > 



Mine eyes 
I have seen 
I have read 



have seen 
him in 
a fie 
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of the Lord: He is tramp - ing out the vin - tage where his 

cir - cling camps; They have build - ed him an al - tar in the 

rows of steel: "As ye deal with my con - tem - ners so with 

call re-treat: He is sift - ing out the hearts of men be - 

cross the sea, With a glo - ry in his bo - som that trans- 
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grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate - ful lightnings of his 

even- ing dews and damps; I can read his right-eous sen-tence by the 

you my grace shall deal; Let the he- ro bom of worn - an crush the 

fore his judgment-seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to an-swerhim! be 

fig - ures you and me; As he died to make men ho - ly let us 
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ter - ri - ble swift sword — His truth is 

dim and flar - ing Limps — His day is 

ser - pent with his heel, Since Grod is 

ju - hi - lant my feet! Our Grod is 

die to make men free, While God is 
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march - ing 
march - ing 
march - ing 
march - ing 
march - ing 



on. 

on. 

on.»' 

on. 

on. 
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Battle Hymn of the Kepublic. Concluded. 



Chorus. ^^ ^ 
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Glo - ry,glo-ry,hal-le- 


- lu - jah, ( 


Slo - ry, glo - ry.hal - le • 
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ry, glo - ry, hal - 
ry, glo - ry, hai- 
ry, glo-ry, hai- 
ry, glo-ry, hai- 
ry* glo - ry, hal • 



is march-ing on ! 

is march-ing on ! 

is march-ing on! 

is marchring on. 

is march-ing on. 



1. Glo 

2. Glo 

3. Glo 

4. Glo 

5. Glo 
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le -Ju - jah, His truth 
le -lu - jah. His day 
le - lu - jah, Since God 
le - lu - jah, Our God 
le - lu - jah, While God 
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139 WUle Shepherds Watched their Flocks. 

And all they thai heard it wondered at those things which toere told 
them by the shepherds.— St. Luke 11 : 14. 

From the Shawm. 
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{While shepherds vateh'd thei r flocks by night. All seat - ed on 
The an - gel of the Lord'came down, And glo - ry shone 
{*'Fearnot,''said he, for might - y dread Had seized their trou-bled mind; "I 
*'Gladtid - ings of great joy I bring To you and all man - k ind, j 



the ground, \ 
a - round, j 




Simgglo-iy, glo-ry, glo-ry,glory, glo-ry, glo- ry, glo- ry, glo-ry to the Lamb. 
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**To you in David's town this day, 

Is bom, of David's line, 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign: 

* * The heavenly Babe you there shall find 6 

To human view displayed 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands 

And in a manger laid.'' 

141 



Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 

Addressed their joyful song: 

"All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace; 
Good-will henceforth, from hearen to men. 

Begin, and never cease." 
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Look Up, Lift Up! 



J. G. D. 



J. G. DAILEY. 
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A - long the dugt - y way; 



1. Toil - ing up 



the hill - side, 



2. Oh, the depth of sor - row. The face will oft con-ceal; 

3. Search with-iu thy bos - om, And find the hid - den key 
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Groan - ing 'neath the bur - 

Oh, ' the bit - ter an - 

That will o - pen wide 



den. In the heat of day; 

gnish You may nev - er feel ; 

some 0th - er heart to thee; 
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Tho* they scorn and shun 

Speak a word of com 

Win that soul for Je 
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you, With lov - ing deeds re - pay, 
- fort, A lov - ing heart re - veal, 
- sus. And thine the crown shall be. 
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D.S. — Speak a word of com 
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fort, And dry the weep - ing eyes, 
^ ^ — -. Fine, ff Chorus. 
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And tell of Je-sus* won - drous love. 



mte 



Look up! Lift up! 
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And tell of Je - sus' won - 



drous love. 

ff ff 
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Hear the voice of Jesus calling. Look up! Lift up! Help your neighbor rise; 
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ADALINE H. BEERY. 



Hither Come. 

( Opening Song.) 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1 . We gath - er in 

2. We seek the foun - 

3. More of the Mas 
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this ho - ly place With pray'r and joy - 

tain of all good To make us pure 

ter we would learn While sit - ting at 

I in 



ful 
in 
his 



^:4 



t 



i»=r:3c 



>- 



*=c 



=c 



31 



I 



1=1=^ 



^it 



a=e 



-:^ 



X=Xi 



-0r^- 






And 

All 

His 



^ 



praise, To meet 

heart, That in 

feet; ' So may 



our 
our 
we, 



Sav - iour, kind and true, 
dai - ly walk and talk 
ev - 'ry - where we go, 
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Chorus. 



=^ 



Hith - er come, 



learn his gen - tie ways. 

e - vil may de - part. 

bless - ed truth re - peat. 
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glad - ly 



O come, 
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come, Lift 

glad - ly come, 

1^ ♦ - 



the song on high; 

Sweet song to the sky, 

n 



All the 



:t^=pM= 



=P3=»r:5: 



33 



I 



fci 



I 



-«t-7- 



:j=^=? 



^*-^ 



^" 



wondrous sto - ry tell How Je - sus died for those he loved so well. 
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Meet Me There. 



£l.D, J. S. MOHLER. 
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GEO. B. H0LSIN6£R. 
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1. There's a home for saints prepared, Far from pain and sorrow here, High in 

2. There's the pure, the crystal stream, Mor- tal eyes have nev-er seen, Roll-ing 

3. There's the tree of end- less life, Far a - way from mortal strife. In the 

4. There in youth-ful beau- ty bloom, In that clime of sa-cred morn. Ne'er to 
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heaven bright and fair. Meet me there. Saints will dwell forev - er there, Free from 
on in heaven's beam. Meet me there, ' 'Glorious beauty' ' then our theme, There on 
midst of Par - ardise, Meet me there. Healing leaves destroying death. Sweet per- 
roam in mid-night eloom, Meet me there, Death to saints no more will come, £v - er 




toil, and sin, and care, Pure e - ter - nal joys to share. Meet me there. 

shores of liv - ing green, All a - long the em-'rald iheen. Meet me there. 

fume with ev -'ry breath. Fruits of joy, e - ter - nal bliss, Meet me there. 

there to dwell at home, Sing- ing glad re-demption'sMog Meet me there. 




Meet me there, meet me there, Where the rose of Sha-ron's 

Meet me there, meet me there, Where the rose of Sha-ron's 
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blooming, Meet me there, . Wheij the toils of life are o'er, We shall 

blooming, Meet me there, meet me there. 
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Meet Me There. Concluded. 
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rest for ev - er-more, On that calm and peaw-ful shore, Meet me there, meet me there, 
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143 TeU Me the Sweet Story. 

Fw unto you is bom this day in the city of David, a Saviour which 
G.W.LYON. U Christ the Lord.— LvKE 2: n. J. H. ROSECRANS. 

Duet. 
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1. Tell to me the sweet old sto - ry Of the Babe of Beth- le- hem, 

2. Tell me of his pain and an - guish Out in dark Geth-sem - a - ue, 

3. Tell me of his res- nr-rec- tion, And as - cen - sion from the tomb 

4. Tell it o*er and keep on tell - ing; Not the half can e*er be told, 
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How he came to earth from heav - en To re-deem poor fall - en men. 

Tell me of his bleed - ing, dy - ing On the cross of Cal - va - ry. 

To the height of end - less glo - ry, Where he sits up - on his throne. 

Of the beau - ty and the gran- deur, That our eyes shall yet be- hold. 
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Chorus. 



-^~tv- 



fe^ 



I 






^ 



O- pen wide, ye pear- ly por-tals, Let our songs of praise as-cend 
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To the throne of our Re-deem - er — Bless - ed Babe of Beth - le - hem. 
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The Lullaby of the Sea. 



HAZEL. 



The floods have lifted up their wioc.— Ps. 9 : 3. 



R. a WARD. 



Bass Solo. 
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1. What say the waves, as they ceaselessly roar? What says the foam as it 

2. What says the wind as it throws up the waves? What say the rocks that the 

3. What say the storms, as they sweep o'er the sea ? What is the message they ^ re 
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wash -es the shore? It tells the wonder- ful strengthen-ing love Of 
rough wa-ter laves ? They tell the strength and the help of that arm Which 
bring-ing to me? Boundless the les-son the sea brings to-night, •/ 
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him, who in mer - cy is Rnl - er a-bove. It sings of the glo - ries tin ■ 
goards all God's children, aid keeps then from harm. They t«ll of the Fa-ther to 
God is thy Fa-ther, trust all in his might. Look upward and on- ward to 
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The Lullaby of the Sea. Concluded. 
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told up- on high, And soft - ly it mur-mure a sweet lul-la-by — 

whom we may cry And qui- et - ly soothe with their calm lul-la-by — 

glo - ries on high^ And list to the mu-sic» hush! sweet lul- la - by — 
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* 'Rest thee securely thy Father is nigh ; Calm be the water, O, sleep, lulla-by ! " 

* * Fear no more, sailor, the harbor is nigh ; Rest thee securely, O list, lul-la-by ! ' ' 

Be calm in danger, thy Saviour is nigh ; Hark ! 'tis the angels who sing, ' * lulla-by ! ' ' 
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Chorus. 
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Then sleep sweet sleep, So soft - ly it murmurs, and sweet. . 

''lulla-by!" "lulla-by!" sweet "lulla-by!" 
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Rest thee securely, thy Father is nigh; Calm be thy waters, O sleep, "lulla-by! " 



H^ 



f:=f= 



i 



^^ 



P=*= 



fcg=± 



u- 



9=^: 



g=g 



^ 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



CHAS. WESLEY. 



Find grace to help in time qfneed.—HEB, 4 ; 16. 
( Quartet.) 



T. M. B0WDI8H. 




1. Je - SU8, Lov - er of my 

2. 0th - er ref - uge have I 

3. Thou, O Christ, art all I 



soul, Let me to 
none; Hangs my help 
want: More than all 



thy bos- om fly, 

less soul on thee; 

in thee I find; 



'mw- t4=4=^ ^ 



' — # — #- 



^ 



w^^^ 



^ 



^ 



ftdHrf- 



$ 



* 



i 



^ 



^ 



1= 



^ 



=i=*= 



^ 



^ 



^ 



*=^5 



' II 

While the near - et wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high. 

Leave, O leave me not a - lone. Still snp - port and com-fort me. 

Raise the fal - len, cheer the faint, Heal the sick and lead the blind. 






i=t 



P^ Tf-Lf r 



t=^ 



r^ 



=n^ 



■5^ 
Chorus. 



I 



a^^ 



-^ 



.0 ' — I 



a 



^ i .i4 ^ ^:::f^^— ^= ^ 



L- 7 ^^1 

Hide me, O my Sav - iour hide,(my Sav-iour hide,) 

All my trust on thee is stayed, (on thee is stayed,) 

Just and ho - - - ly is thy name, (thy bless - ed name,) 




^ 



Hide me, O my Sav - iour hide. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
Just and ho - ly is thy name. 



=a=it 



J .. rr^JL 



^^^TTT^TT- 



^^ 



^ 



Till the storm ( till the storm ) of life is past, ( the storm is past, ) 
AlV my help (all my help ) from thee I bring, ( firom thee I bring,) 
I am all ( I am all ) un - right-eous-ness, ( un-right-eous-n^ ) 



P=t: 



l, r ^f ti i 



m^ 



-Jt-? I u 



31=: zt 



fe 



m 



m 



?^^ 



=!»=b= 



-#-^ 



Safe in - to.. 
Cov - er my.. 
False and full.. 



^m 



£44 



the ha - ven guide, . 
de - fence-less head,.. 
of sin I am,.... 



^ 



m 



to the ha - vce 



*Sing smaU notes in Duet. 

Copyright, by Thk W. W. Whitney Co. 



ven guide, 
mv de-fence-less head, 
full of sin I am, 



Safe in - 


to 


the 


ha - ven ffuide, 
fence -less nead, 


Cov - er 


S5 


de- 


False and 


of 


sin I am, 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul.— Concluded. 



m 



^ 



^ 



l^srt: 



^ 



m 



$ 



^ 



^ 



r^5=f 



O re - ceive ( O re - ceive ) my soul at last, ( my soul at last. ) 

With the shad- (ow, the shad-) ow of thy wing,( thy sheltering wiug.) 

Thou art full (thou art full) of truth and grace, ( of truth and grace.) 



^ 



* * ^ 



^ 



^^ 



j^ J 






m 



-»-?^ 



O re - ceive my soul at last.... 
With the shad - ow of thy wing.. 
Thou art ftiU of truth and grace.. 
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Yield Not to Temptation. 



H. R. PALMER. 



H. R. PALMER. 



^^^^^^^^a^ 



mt 



1/ ^ V ^^ _ _ 

1. Yield not to tempta-tion, For yielding is sin, Each vic-t'ry will help you 

2. Shun e - vil oomxmnions, Bad language disdain, God'snameholdiurev'ience, 

3. To himthato'ercometh, God giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall conquer, 

I 



4--I 



izjm 



1^1 



k=^-t- 



± 



:t 



r;^^ 



& 



^ 



r 



m 



N S fs 



m 



N N K 



UM JLf'f fPfff H^^iMU^^i^ 



m 



Some oth-er to win ; Fight manful-ly on-ward, Dark passions sub-due. 
Nor take it in vain; Be tho'tful and eam-est. Kind hearted and true, 
Tho' oft - en cast down ; He who is our Sav-iour, Our strength will re - new, 

I— t-j — I — I . .~. . — , K i , >- 



i 



fei 



en?th 






3tzz:i: 



^ 



^ 



«= 



m 



->,— jn— >, 



Choeus. 



7 ^1 J? J . I ! — h~jr ^f^ n^ 



i 



^fRT 



Look ev-er to Je-aus, He'll carry you thro\ Ask the Saviour to help you, 
-4 .... 



LL|Jrj^_d5iii r T r r n r- 



I 



3^? 



• d • ■ 



r^^ ^^^'- ' r g -ti-g^ 




Comfort, strengthen and keep you ; He is willing to aid you. He will carry you thro'. 

N J. J. _ - _ - . J I I N_ 
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147 ril go Where You Want Me to go. 



MARY BROWN. 
Andante. 



"C0N8BCBAT10N." 



CARRIE E. ROUNSEFELL. 






1. It may not be on the mount - ain'i height, Or o - ver the stonn-y sea; 

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Jesus would have me speak — 

3. There's sure - ly somewhere a low - ly place, In earth i harvest fields so wide — 



r .f f 



rf- 



4: 



m^^m 



^=fr=c 



4: 



■t^-- 



^ 



r=i^ 



j2. 1 ^ L 



f^ 



$ 



I ■ j s — K- 



^ 



-^ ^ ^ ^ M . ^ — S ^ 



^— b 



^ 



It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord willhaTe need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wanderer whom I should seek — 
Where I may la- bor thro* life's short day For Je - sus the era - ci - fied — 



m 



^ 



f^-ti. 



=*Flc 



^ 



^F^ 



^ 



t=tz 



g3E 



FPTff=? 



^=5^ 



1 — r 



N^ ?=?^ ;g;atg 




But if by a still small voice he calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Sav - iour, if thou wilt be myguide,Tho'dark and rugged the way, 
So trust -ing my all to thy ten - der care. And knowing thou lov-est me, 



7^. t-i-a ft p ^ p -f: — '-0 — f:- 0—r-a f^^ ^^ f" . T ! f* , 

'S. ri*^ K '^ ^ ^ . Fine. 



i^^ 



Jh < i S i- i ; : g I ^ 



IH 
I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in thine, I' 11 go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o the message sweet, I'll say what you want me to say. 
I'll do^ thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what you want me to be. 






D.S. — I'll say what you want me to say , dear Lord, I'll be what you want me. to be. 



Refrain. 



D S. 




I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, Over mountain,or plain, or sea; 
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148 Ringr Ont the Bells for Christmas. 



P 



Merrily. 



W. A. OGDEN. 



-r N h J 
-4 J «i **, 



:fc= 



F^=Fr?T 



^' r^t g^ 



1 . Ring out the bells for Christmas, The happy, hap- py day ; In win-ter wild the 

2. On Bethrhem'g qui- et hill - side, In a -ges long gone by, In an- gel notes the 

3. Where'er hissweet lambs gath- er With-in this gen- tie fold. The Saviour dear is 

4. In many a darksome oot-tage. In many a crowded street. In win-ter bleak, with 
6. Then sing your gladsome car- ols, And hail the new-bom son; For Christmas light is 

N ^^ N w I N N . -^ IP- -^ - . N J^ h w 



55^ 



Z^ 



-^ r r 



fcB 



-N-«i- 



r r r r 



^^^-^ 



^ 



:«=p. 



ifeL 



$■ 



=S=i= 



s 



:t=*: 



x=i 



u 1^ u ^ 

ho - ly child With-in the era- die lay, Oh,won-der- fill! the Sav-iour Is 

glo - ry floats, "Glo-ry to God on high." Yet wakes the sun as joy-ous As 

wait-ing near. As in the days of old. In each young heart you see him. In 

shiv'ring cheek. The homeless child you meet. Gaze on the pale, wan feat-ures,The 

pass-ing bright. It smiles on ev-'ry one; An_d feast Christ's lit - tie chil-dren. His 

^ w N 



^ p f^ r P - 



^ 



i 






in the manger lone; His 
when the Lord was bom, And 

ev- 'ry guileless face. You 
feet with wand 'ring sore. You 
poor, the orphans call, For 



pal- ace is a sta - ble. And Mary's arms his throne, 
still he conies to greet you On ev- 'ry Christ-mas mom. 
see the ho - ly Je- sns. Who grew in truth and grace, 
see the souls he lov-eth. The Christ-child ' t the door, 
he who chose the man-ger. He lov-eth one and all. 

^ 



• • • / • ^ • ^ ^^ 



p 



Chorus, ff 



^ 



I 



"Ff 



:^^^ 



1/ L' u f 

Ring ont the bells for 



^ 



Christ- 



mas, 



The mer - ry, mer - ry Christ-mas, 

^ 



^^ 



^f=rz 



^==F 



i 



I 



^ 



-f- 



^ ' u r 1^ 

Ring out the bells for 



:^ 



Christ - 

I 

=3= 



mas, 

N 



The hap - py, hap - py day. 



^^E^ 



i 



^ 



u u w 
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Let Me Rest. 

Shadow qf a great rock in a toeary land.— ISK 



H. BONAR. 



P 




1. In 

2. On 

3. I 



-K 



the shad - ow of the Rock 
the parched and des - ert way 
in peace will rest me here 

N N ^ 



^g 



J^J^- 



^ 



m 



^ 



^:^^-r 



1. i^ 

3. I 



X X ;s^ In the 8had-ow of the Rock 

;i^ On the parch'd and des - ert way where I tread, 

in peace will rest me here till I see, till I see, 



$ 



I 



^mj^ 



=^=J: 



When I feel the tempest's shock thrill my breast; 

With the scorch-ing noon- tide ray o^er my head. 

That the skies a - gain are fair o - ver me, 

N ^ ^ ^ s ^ n 




let me rest When I feel the tempest's shock 

J^ X With the scorching noon-tide ray o'er my head, 

That the skies a - gain are fair o - ver me o - ver me. 



i 



^ 



All in vain the storm shall sweep while I 
Let me find a wel-come shade, cool and 
That the burn-ing heats are past, and the 



hide, . 
still,, 
day.. 



m 






thrill my breast; All in 

X X Let me find a welcome 

That the burn-ing heats are past, and the 



U 1^ ^ U 

vain the storm shall sweep 

shade, cool and still, 

day, and the day 



■0& . s- 


^ ^ a ^ Kn 


! = 




TT^ — ^^TT' 


~7l i 1 P 1 m 13 


1 . 1 


\(\\ M 4 


2 •" r 1 r \ 4 


/d • 


I 


V\) • ^, 


• ! . !j ! ! ^ 


<». I 


And my tran- qnil vig - il keep by thy side. 
And my wea - ry steps be stayed by thy will. 
Bids the trav - el - er at last go his way. 




^ jj 


H =sJ-^= =-H= ^l-T =H ^=H # # 


— ^ ^ ■? «1 1 

1 1 1 1 


^ i-J- 




d — i- 


=i=J— 1 



Bj 



While I hide, by 

;S^ J^ And my wea - ry steps 

Bids the trav - el - er at last go 

permiaaioD. ]^g2 



thy side 

be stayed by thy will, 
his way, go his way. 



Let Me Rest. Concluded. 



Choeus. 






ElEi 



=^ 



■^0-^ 



In the shad-ow of the Rock let me rest, 



In the 



'^^^ 



EE 



^ 



=PF=*= 



- W f 



P 



i 



-K— •- 



!<=*: 



EE 



_^_s._ 



3t 



"=^^=?=F 



shad-ow of the Rock let me rest, When I . feel the tem-pest's 



m 



^ 



■^ 



- f—f- 



-j=j= 



qt=]t 



:R=P= 






^ i/ 



i 



£^l 



-^ E — I ^ 



J^=l^ 



=3^=^ 



^ y V 



shock thrill my breast, 



P& 



In the shad-ow of the Rock let me rest. 



*=*t 



^ 



5cr3r 



EBE 




4=t: 



=^=|t 



^ 



J. CONKEY. 



-tr-tr 
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In the Cross of Christ. 



Sib J. BOWRING. 



t 



M 



(Rathbun. 8, 7.) 



-4-V 



i 



X=ir- 






:^ 



t^*=ik 



jxl^ < 



3^ 



^^ ^ -^:^ v ^^^^bi 



1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er-takeme, Hopes de- ceive and fears an -noy, 

3. When the san of bliss is beaming Li^t and love up - on my way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure. By the cross are sane- ti - fied ; 



w 



|£;t G J^i^fg 



=?^p' 



-fi:t 



-(fi- 



^ 



^ 



4z 



!:^ 



r 



p^^^^^^^pi 



— I — I — h- 



All the light of 
Nev- er shall the 
From the cross the 
Peace is there that 



,B^^ 



^ 



- credsto-ry Gath-ers 'round its head sublime, 
cross for- sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
ra - diance streaming Adds more lus-ter to the day. 
knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a -bide. 



^ 



153 



151 Now all the Bells are Kingring^. 



i 



The Lord ia risen indeed.— Lukk 24 : 84. 
(Easteb Carol.) 



=N=*: 



T. M. BOWDISH. 

^ N s 



^ 



&^ 



^^St 



^ 



^ j < ^ Xl 



=«=? 



^ # #1 #— #- 



f 



Al - le-lu-ia! Al - le-lu-ia! Al - le-lu-ia! Al-le - lu 



^m 



#—#—#- 



feS^ 



P 



m 



* jr:^:^^. 



I 



f= 



^t=rz 



r u ^ [ q^ 



-v ^ IJ 1/ 1^- 



u y 






1. Now all 

2. O has 

3. Still Je- 



^ 



the bells are ring - ing, To wel - come Eas - ter Day, 

ten we to meet him, With our com - pan- ions - dear, 

8U8 we a - dore thee, With faith which may not fail; 

^ ■ rg ^ f" fl ^' 



-^-#- 



m 



m 



F=^ l ?=g 



-i9- 



$ 



i=ii: 



I I 



^ 



I 



-^=iz 



^ 



i 



Et 



tgj— ^ 



And we with joy are sing - ing, Our car - ol sweet and 
With love and awe to greet him. As he is draw -ing 
Still, as we kneel be -fore thee, We hear thee say "All 



gay; 

near; 
hail!»= 






For Je - 
Of old 
Thou who 



sus hath 
his friends 
art; now 



m. 



a - ris - en From Jo - 
were bid - den To haste 
de - scend - ing To raise 

1^ ^ 
^-^^-^ • •_ 



seph^s rock - y 
to Gal - i 
us up to 



cave, 
lee! 
thee. 



itidit 



It 



m 






^3| 

^ j ■ 



Hath burst 
.Still in 
An Eas - 



^ 



his three days pris - on, And tii-umphed o'er the grave, 
his church, all glo-ribus, Our. ris - en Lord will be. 
ter -tide un - end - ing Grant us in heav'n to see. 



^=^ 



I I L^ 



-i^^ 



a=t 



f- 



-b— f-fg- 
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Now all the Bells are Rlng^g. Concluded. 



After last stanza. 



^ lUSL l i.&-mM 



-«»- 



*^ 



f^r 



ia! 



Al 



S^ 



le - lu - ia! 

n. - 



Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - iu_ 



t 



r—r-i 



i9-^ 



¥ 



± 



1i^ 
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Dear Lord, Remember Me. 

W. A. OGDEN. 

-N h 1 1— I c c 1 C^ , 1 ^ ^ 



^^ 



1^==*: 



:^l=it 



J J J 



1. Oh, wondrous sto - ry of the Lord! It thrills our hearts with 

2. In hn- man form he deign'dto dwell, To raise our fall - en 

3. The an-gels sang, and men re-joic'd. In hope of end - less 

4. It shines to- day to guide us on. Thro' earth-ly storms to 



^ 



-h hr-- 



i. 



love, 
race; 
bliss, 
him; 



^ ^ k; m. 



^^^^^^^m 



m 



That Je - sus came to 
And shed a - bout ~ a 
And hail'd the star of 
Th^ pole-star for the 



n 



res -cue man And left his throne a 

man-ger rude, The brightness of his 

Beth- le - hem, The pledge of love and 

sin-ner's bark, Whose light is nev - ei* 



bove. 
grace, 
peace, 
dim. 



rfczjrrfr 



ai 



^^ 



4 



V '^ I 



?^^ 



■t—f—u 



^ 



p 



Chorus. 



=3^ 



iii 



m^*: 



^■=i=t~ 



"^— r 



Then help me, Sav- iour, 



^S: 



J^- 



thee to own. To 



-.u. 



ev - er faith - ful be. 



:3=*: 



^t=^ 



-f—r^- 



f- 



^ 



I r 



i 



:=S=^ 



^^^S^^^^^ 



me. 



And when thou sit - test on thy throne, Dear Lord re- mem- her 



m 



n 



t=t=fc 



^=^ 



i 



X 



=^=t 



f— r— f - 



Copyright, by Thb W. W. Whitkbv Co. 



fso 



153 



F. D. J. 



'Ring Out, Ye Merry Bells. 

For unto us a child U bomt unto uaaaonia given.— Isa. 9 : 



f^ 



=JSi 



p. D. JACOBS. 



^m 



1. Ring out! ring out! ring out, ye mer - ry bells! 

2. Ring loud! ring long! ring out the sto - ry old! 

3. Ring clear! ring swpet a nev - er - end - ing s train ! 






3E^1^ 



^M 



:t^ 



I 



A- 



^ 



^ 



^^^ 



P 



jj — t- 



Ring out! pro-claim in joy - ous tones A mer - ry Christ-mas mora! 
Ring far and near to all man-kind, A pre- cious Sav-iour's birth. 
Ring up to hear^n, the an-sw^ring song Will ech - o back a - gain. 

^ n 



^g 



-# ^ 



iSi 



#• 



^t=& 



W- 



V- 



-V — h 



i 



^^^1 



^ 



ifc=3= 



-#-=■—•- 



-»-=- 



T 



^ 



Ring out! ring out! your joy - fiil mu - sic tells 

Ring loud! ring long! the sjjo - ry oft youWe told, 
Ring clear! ring s weet ! and may your glad re - frain, 



^ 



£ 



:*=H: 



^ 



^ 



$ 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



I 



& 



^S 



£ 



A won-drous sto - ry, ring, ye bells. For Christ this day was bora. 
Then ring and let your tones proclaim, " Good-will " and *' Peace on earth.'' 
Thro' all the a - ges be "good- will," And "peace on earth t' ward men." 

"T" ^^ mm mm T^ m m m a 



^^ 



^^^ 



:*=ti= 



:t 



^ 



T f T 



P 



Refrain. 



^ 



?^=iE 



Peace, good - will, 



^ 



Peace, good 



will. 



Peace, good - will, 
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Peace, 
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King Out, Ye Merry Bells. Concluded. 



^i;4 ^nr,^J:J ^u-L^^^g 



Peace on earth, good- will t'ward men, Peace, good - will, 



ffi 



IS 



^ 



^ 



3= 



tg^E 



^ 



r^ g "^ 



Peace, good - will. 



I 



-^^=^-4- 



i 



li=*± 



\—A-<ii- ^ 



■^^s^ 



1^^' 



^=^ ^i '■ »•• 



«=^ 



S 



Peace, good - will, Peace on earth, good-will Vward men. 



^ 



£: 



3SE 



S: 



^^-^^^^^^ 



P^t 



Peace, good - will. 
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CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 



Just as I am. 

(Wood WORTH. L. M.) 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 




1. Jnst as 

2. Just as 

3. Just as 

4. Jnst as 

5. Jnst as 

6. Just as. 



^ 



^ 



I am — with-out one plea. But that thy blood was shed for me, 
I am — and wait- ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot; 
I am — ^tho* tossed a - bout With many a con-flict, many a doubt, 
I am — poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, heal -ing of the mind, 
I am — thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleawe, re- lieve; 
I am — thy love unknown Hath broken ev - 'ry bar-rier down; 



-(SL. 



m 



*:£:«: 



■+*■ ■ 



b=t 



2c: 



1a — ^- 



■^1=*-- 



f=f 



t=t: 




^fe^j;^^^ 




9 



SeI 



And that thou bidst me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

To thee, whose blood cai cleaiw each spot, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

Fightings with-in, and fears without, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

Be - cause thy prom-ise I be -lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

Now to be thine, yea, thine a - lone, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

I 



come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 



I 
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55 The Temperance Tide is Rising. 



S. J. OSLIN. 



P 



J. L. MOORE. 



i^^-l-=y 



-^ H H !->■ 



£EE 



1. Oh! the temp'rance tide is ris - ing, Lo! we see its waves up- 

2. Whis-key with its dead - ly ar - row, Brings de-struc-tion, grief and 

3. Oh, my broth -er, hear the sigh -ing, See the bro- ken- heart -ed 

4. Save, ye men, oh, save the na - tion From the wjne-cup's deg - ra,^ 
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roll - ing, And we hear the soldier's shout of vie - to - ry. They have 
sor - row; Yes, the blighting curse of all the earth is nigh! But the 
dy - ing; "Save us from a whiskey curse,*' we hear them cry. Check the 
da -tion; Let us press the bat -tie hard — ^it draw-eth nigh. Yes, un - 
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heard the wail and moan-ing Of those bound in fet - tens, groaning, And they're 

temp' ranee flags are wav-ing, And her ar-miesare ad-vanc-ing; Thus, the 

Kum-fiend in his mad-ness,For he robs the earth of gladness; Let the 

furl your temp' ranee ban-ners, Shout a - loud with glad ho -san- nsis, For the 
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marching on to set the captives free. ^ Ohlthetenp'raneetideisris-ing, 
temp'rancetideis ris- ing, ris- ing high! I 
bless-ed temp' ranee tide be rising high ! [ 
loBg-Mught temp-'rance tide is ris -ing high! ^ ris-ing, 
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ris-ing, , rising, Let us press with courage on, for vict'ry 's nigh ; 

ris-ing, yes, ' tis nigh ; 
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The Temperance Tide is Jllsing. Concluded. 
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Keep the temp'ranoe ban-ner fly - ing, fly - ing, fly - ing, 

fly-ing, fly -ing, 
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For the might - y temp'rance tide is ris - ing high. 

ris-ing high. 
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St. JOHN DAMASCENE. 
Tr. Db. DODDRIDGE, 178a 



The Day of Resurrection. 
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, (The day of res - ur - rec - tion! Earth, tell it out a -broad!) 

\The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of God! j 

o f Our hearts, be pure from e - vil. That we may see a - right 1 

• I The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of res - ur- rec- tion light; J 
o /Now let the heav'n'sbe joy - ful, Let earth her song be- gin, \ 

* \Let all the world keep tri - umph, And all that is there -in; J 
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B.C. — Our Christ hath brought us o - ver, With hymns of vie - to - ry. 
B.C. — ^His own "All hail! "and hear- ing, May raise the vie - tor-strain. 
B.C. — ^For Christ the Lord hath ris - en. Our joy that hath no end. 
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From death to life e - ter - nal. From earth un - to the sky 
And, list-'ning to his ac - cents, May hear, so calm and plain, 
In grate - ful ei - ul - ta - tion. Their notes let all things blend. 
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for Me. 
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For the Son of man is come to aeek and save that which was fosf.— Luke 19 : 10. 
E. E. HASTY. E. E. HASTY. 
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1. Je-8U8, my Saviour, to Beth- le - hem came, Bom in a man - ger to 

2. Je-8us,my Saviour, on Cal - va-ry's tree, Paid the great debt, and my 

3. Je - 8U8, my Saviour, the 8ame as of old, While I did wan - der a - 

4. Je-8us,mySaviouT,shall come from on high, ^weet is the prom- ise as 
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8or - row and shame; Oh! it was won - der - ful ! blest be his name! 

soul he set free; Oh! ^ it was won- der -ful! how could it be? 

far from the fold. Gen - tly and long he hath plead with my soul, 

wea - ry years fly; Oh! I shall see him de-sceud-ing the sky; 
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Seek-ing for me, for 

Dy-ing for me, for 

Call-ing for me, for 

ing for me, for 
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Seek-ing fbr me, 
Dy-ing for me, 
Call-ing for me, 
Gom-ing for me, 



me, 
me, 
me, 
me, 
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Seek-ing for me, 

Dy-ing for me, 

CSall-ing for me, 

Gom-ing for me. 
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Seek - ing for me, 

Dy - ing for me, 

Call- ing for me. 

Com - ing for me. 



Seek 

Call 
Com 
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■ ing for me, 

ing for me, 

ing for me, 

ing for me, 
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Oh ! it was 
Oh! it was 
Gen - tly and 
Oh! I shall 
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won - der- ful! blest be his name! Seek-ing for me, for me. 

won -der- ful! how could Jt be? Dy-ing for me, for me. 

long he hath plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me. 

him de-soend-ing the sky, Com-ing for me, for ine^ 
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158 When we Gather Bonnd the Throne. 
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Qather my taints together unto in«.— Ps. 1*. 5. 
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1. I love the blessed Je-su8, My Saviour and my Friend; Oh help me sing his 

2. I love the blessed Je-sus, Forme he bled and died; And in his precious 

3. O let me live for Je-sus, And bear his cross be- low, And if the Saviour 

4. Then let me die in Je-sus: His presence I shall have, While crossing o-ver 
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prais-es 'Till life be-low shall end, And then in gar-neiU pure and wliite.With 
mer-it 141 ev - er more con-fide, I'll wor- ship him who rose a-gain Tri- 
calls me To suf- fer pain and woe, I want to be like Je-sus still, And 
Jor- dan, To calm the trou - bled wave, And when triumphant o- ver death I 




harps and erowos of gold, We'll meet this Friend on the plains of light, His glo- ry to be-hold. 
nmphant o'er the grare: And when we meet as a ransomedthroDgWe'llsiDghispow'r to save. 

always watch and Dray; That I may reach that hap-pyhome In realms of perfect day. 

gain the blissful shore, With Christ my 8a?- ionr for e'er to reign When earth shall be no more. 
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When we gath-er round the great white throne,(whitethrone),When we gather roond the great white 
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throne. We'll sing his praise thro' end-less days, When we gather round the great white throne. 
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A Mother's Plea. 



E. M. D. 



E. M. DODTHIT. 
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1. Out in the cold world, a - way from his home, My boy has 

2. When at the al - tar I bend low, and pray, As ev*n-ing 

3. Has he for - got - ten the heart he has grieved ? Wait - ing and 
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wan - dered, and heed - less will roam. Temp - ta-tion's snares will be 

shad - ows have cur - tained the day; One form is ab - sent, and 

watch- ing, but ev - er de - ceived, List - 'ning for foot-steps once 
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set in his way, 
one voice is still, 
sun-shine and joy, 
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Ere manhood's morning has dawned in-to day. 
One place is va - cant, my boy used to fill. 
Hungering to hear from my wan - der-ing boy. 
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Fa - ther in heav-en, my hope is in thee, Watch o'er my dar-ling wher- 
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Guide his wayward foot-steps In ways of right to 



e'er he may be; 
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A Mother's Plea. Concluded. 
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roam, And bring the wanderer back a-gain, To moth-er, and to home. 
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Nearer Home. 

Male Quart£T. 
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1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er; 

2. Near - er my Fa - ther's house, Where man - y man-sions be; 

3. Near-er the bound of life, We lay our bur- dens down; 
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I'm near-er my home to-day, Than ev - er I've been be - fore; 
I'm near-er the great white throne, Yes, near-er the jas-per sea; 
And near-er the time to leave The cross and wear the crown. 




I'm near - - er my beautiful home. Near - - er my home,... 

I'm nearer, yes, nearer my beautiful home, Nearer my home, my beautiful home. 
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I'm near-er my heav-en -ly home to-day Than ev-er I've been be - fore. 
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Rock of Ages. 
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Rock of A - - ges, cleft for me Let me 

Should my tears for - ev - er flow, Should my 

While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When my 
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hide my -self in thee; Let the wa - - ter and the 

zeal no lan-guor know; This for sin could not a- 

eye - - lids close in death; When I rise to worlds un • 
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blood,... 

tone; 

known,. 



From thy 
Thou must 
And be - 



wound 
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hold 
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on thy 
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throne. 
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Be of sin-... 

In my hand. 

Rock of A - 



the dou - ble 
no price I 
ges, cleft for 
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bring, 

me,...~. 



Save me, 
Sim - ply 
Let ' me 
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Lord,. 
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hide... 



IL 



and make me pure; Be of sin the' dou - ble 

thy cross I cling; In my hand no price I 

my - self in thee; Rock of A - ges, cleft for 
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Kock of Ages, Concluded. 
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bring, 
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Save me Lord, . 

Sim - ply to 

Let me hide... 
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162 From Greenland's Icy Mountains. 



HEBER. 



(Missionary Hymn. 7s. 68.) 



MASON. 




From Greenland's i-cy mountains, From India's coral strand; Where Afric's sunny 
What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; Tho' ev'ry prospect 
Shall we, whose souls are lighted With wis-dom from on high, Shall we to men be- 
Waft, waft, ye winds, hissto - ry. And you, ye waters, roll. Till like a sea of 
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fount-ains Roll down their golden sand; From many an an-cient riy - er. From 
pleas- es, And on - ly man is vile? In vain the lav -ish kind- ness The 
night - ed. The lamp of life de - ny ? Sal - va- tion! O sal - va - tion! The 
glo - ry, It si/reads from pole to pole; Till o'er our ran-som'd na - ture The 
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many a palmy plain. They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain, 
gifts of God are strewn ; The heathen in his blind-Bess Bows down to wood and stone, 
joy - ful sound proclaim. Till earth's remotest na-tion Has Icarn'd Messiah's name. 
Lamb for sinners slain, Redeemer, King, Crea - tor. In bliss return to reign. 
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Blessed Is the People. 
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Psalm 89: 15. 
•(Anthem.) 
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Bless -ed is the peo - pie, bless -ed is the peo - pie, Bless- ed is the 
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peo - pie that know the joy- ful sound: they shall walk, O Lord, they shall 
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walk, O Lord, in the light, in the light of thy countenance, countenance. 
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In thy name, in thy name shall they re- joice all the day, 
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name, in thy name shall they re -joice all the day: and in thy righteous 
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Blessed is the People. Concluded. 
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In thy right-eous-ness. 
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right-eous-ness. shall they be ex - alt-ed, shalltheybeex - alt - ed. 
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In thy name, in thy name shall they rejoice all the day, and in thy 
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eousness shall they be ex - alt - ed. For the Lord is 
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and the Holy One of Israel is our King. 
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164 Tell Mother I Will Meet Her. 



RALPH S. TINSMAN. 
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In a far and dis- tant cit- y, Dy-ing at the close ofday,'Twas a 
In his hand he held a picture, Of the old home far a-way, In the 
'Tis my last good-night he whispered, An-gelsgath-er round my bed, Soon with 
To the old home came a message, 'Twas to mother from her boy. But a- 
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fair hair'd boy who'd wander'd far from home, Take this mes-sage to ray mother, 
oth-er 'twas amoth-er old and gray *' While in accents low he whispered, 
all my friends and lov'd ones I shall be "Down the val-ley of the shadow, 
las for her the message came too late, **For that day the an-gels took her, 
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Tell her 
Tell her 
Tell her 
And to - 



When 
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Je- 
To 
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my work on eartb is thro\ 
will know that I was true. '' 
BUS leads me safe - lythro'" 
the faith-ful and the true.'' 
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that her boy will meet her, 
that her boy will meet her, 
that her boy will meet her, 
night she dwells with Wil-lie, 
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that her boy will meet her, 
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In the land beyond the blue. Tell my moth- er, I will 

Tell ray mother, 
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In the land beyond the blue. 
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and la-bor all are thro'. 



meet her When my work of love 

I will meet her 
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Tell Mother I WiU Meet Her. Concluded. 
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Where the good of earth are gathered with the faith-fnl and the true. 
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Joy to the World. 



RIT. ISAAC WATTS. 



(Antioch. C. M.) 



Abb. by LOWELL MASON. 
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1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; 

2. Joy to the world! the Sav- iour reigns; Let men their songs em- ploy; 

3. No more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions prove 
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Let ev' - ry heart pre - pare him room, And heaY'ii and na - ture sihg, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Repeat the sound-ing joy, 
He comes to make his blessings flow Far as the curse is Ibund, 
The glo-ries of his righteous -ness. And wonders of his love. 
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And heav'n 



and nature sing, 
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Andheav'n,andhcaT'ii and -na- ture sing. 
Re - peat, re -peat the sounding joy. 
Far as, far as the curse is found 
And won-ders,won-ders of his love. 



And hear'n and na - ture sing, 
Re - peat the sounding joy. 
Far as the curse is found, 
And wonders of his love, 
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And heaven 



and naturesing, And heav'n,andheav'n and na - ture sing. 
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Good-Bye. 



C. E. N. 



CHAS. E. NEAL. 
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. f The time for part - ing words has come, To say to all good - bye; 

' \ But we may hope to meet a - gain With - in this pleas-ant place, 
2 f The time for part - ing words will come, On earth to meet no more; 

• \ When we shall gain that hap - py home, Far, far be - yond the sky, 
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For, try to hold them as we may, The hap - py mo-ments fly; 
But we may meet at Je - sus' feet. Where partings shall be o'er; 
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With smiles of glad-ness, no trace of sad-ness. On each hap - py face. 
We'll live to-geth-er, in joy. for - ev - er, And ne'er say good - bye. 
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bye, 



Good - bye, good - bye, Good - bye, to all good 

Good-bye, good-bye, 
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We hope to meet a - gain, a - gain, Good bye, good 

Good-bye, 
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From " Sunny Sonos fox Swbbtut Sixobbs." By per. of Kkal Bbos., Marion, Ind. 
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C, E. N. 



Closing Prayer. 

To be used in connection with No. 166. 
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Andante. 



CHAS. E. NEAL. 
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Fa - ther in heav - en, grant us thy bless-ing, As to our homes we 
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take our way; Watch o'er us, keep us, shield us from dan - ger, 
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Lead us, dear Fa - ther, all the way. 
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A - men. 
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Bowdlsh. S. M. 



CHAS. EDW. POLLOCK. 
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To those bright realms a - hove, 
O thou Al- might -y King; 
With trust and ho - ly fear. 
And tune our lips to sing; 



1. With joy we lift our eyes 

2. Be - fore thy throne we bow, 

3. While in thy house we kneel, 

4. Lord, teach our hearts to pray. 
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Where dwells e - ter - nal love. 
And hymns of praise we sing. 
And lend a gra-cious ear. 
The sac - ri - fice we bring. 
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That glo-rious tem-ple in the skies, 
Here we pre- sent the sol-emn vow, 
Thy mer - cy and thy truth re - veal, 
Nor from thy pres-ence cast a - way 
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Can You Doubt Him I 



(For Ladies* Voices.) 



FRED. WOODROW. 



Db. W. H. DOANE. 
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1. When thy heart, with sin op - presB - ing, Yearns for par - don and for peace, 

2. When by fear thy way is dark - ened, And thy path is lost in night, 

3. When by man and friends f or - sa - ken — None to help and none to cheer, 
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And the mer - cy Christ hath prom- ised, Bids thy tears and doubtings cease. 
And the morn -ing he has prom -ised, Dim-ly sheds its dawn-ing light. 
And the Mas - ter's shame en - dur - ing. Thou his heav - y cross must bear. 



i 



I 



1^ 






^=F5"?-T^?^¥ 



■#• It- 



Refrain. 



^=^ 1^F=f=FJ^f^ 



=J=4=fJ 



FF^ 



^ 



:3t=ii 



¥=f^. 



I 1-^ 

Can you doubt him, can you doubt him. Him who thy transgres-sions bore? 
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Can you doubt hira, can you doubt him. Him who saves for- ev - er- more? 
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Herald Ang'els. 



CHAS. WESLEY. 
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Cfod Incarnate, 

FELIX MENDELS80HN-BARTH0LDY. 
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1. Hark! the her- aid - an -gels sing, *'Glo-ry to the new-born King; 

2. Christ, by high - est heav'n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er - last-ing Lord; 
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Peace 
Veiled 



on earth, 
in flesh 
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and mer-cy mild; God and sin - ners rec - on- ciled. ' 
the God-head see; Hail, in-car-nate De - i - ty! 
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Joy 

Hail 

I 

4. 



ful, all 
the heaven- 



ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umphs of the skies; 
bom Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Right-eous- ness! 

I i i. 
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With 
Light 



an - gel ■ 
and life 
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ic hosts proclaim, * 'Christ is bom in Beth- le - hem, ' 
to all he brings, Ris'n with heal - ing in his wings, 
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With 
Light 



an - gel 
and life 



ic hosts proclaim, "Christ is bora in Beth - le - hem. ' 
to all he brings, Ris'n with heal - ing in his wings. 
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ANON. 



Am I Coming. 

Draw nigh to Ood^ and lie toiU draw nigh to you.— James 4 : 8. 



Duet. Soprano and Tenor. 



T. M. BOWDISH. 
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1. Am I com-ing, tru-ly com-ing, Nearer to my Father's home? 

2. Am Ilean-ing, trn-ly lean-ing, On my Sav - iour as I go? 

3. Am Iwill-ing, tru-ly will-ing, Having him all else to leave, 

4. Am I growing, tru - ly grow-ing, In that grace he free - ly gives ? 
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As so wea - ry, struggling, straying, Thro' the world's dark path I roam? 
Am I oft - en singing, pray- ing, That of him I more may know ? 
In this heart while he's a - bid - ing, Do I love, o-bey, be-lieve? 
To his child who all for-sak-ing, In him breathes and in him lives? 
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I am com - - - ing, yes, I'm com - - mg 

I^ am com- ing, yes, I'm com- ing, I am com-ing, tru - ly com - ing 
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- bove, 

that home a - bove, 
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Kear-er to thathome a 

Near - er to that home a - bove, 
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I am thine for thou hast saved me, 

I am thine, yes, I am thine, for thou hast saved me, thou hast saved me, 
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Am I Coming', Concluded. 




Keep my soul in per - fed love. 

Oh keep my soul in per - feet love, in per - feet love. 
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T. M. BOWDISH. 



Hear My Pleading. 

(Male Quartet.) 



Ark. by T. M. B. 
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1. I feel my need of thee, dear Sav-iour, Take thou my hand, 

2. I know I'm weak and prone to wan-der, Oh, Sav - iour dear, 

3. Give me thy grace to help me on- ward. O'er life's dark way. 
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Help me to o - ver-cometemp- ta-tion, Firm in thy cause to stand. 
There'snonebuttheecan bless and keep me. Do thou in love draw near. 
Help me to ful - ly trust thy prom-ise, Ev - er thy will o - bey. 
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Pre - cious Sav- iour, hear my plead- ing, Take me to thy breast. 
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There in thy bless-ed arms re - clining. Sweet- ly my soul shall rest 
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Responsive Service. 

(Consecration.) 



1. Leadeb. — come^ let il8 sing unto the 
Lord : let us make a joyful noise to the rock 
of our salvation. 

2. School, — Let us come before his 
presence with thanksgiving, and make 
a joyful noise unto him with psalms. 

3. Leadeb. — come, let im worship and 
bow down : let us kneel before the Lord our 
maker. 

4. School.— ¥oT he is our God; and 
we are the people of his pasture. 

5. Leadeb. — My son give me thy heart, 
and let thine eyes observe my ways. 

6. School,— When thou saidest, Seek 
ye my face; my heart said imto thee, 
Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 

t. Leadeb. — Draw nigh to Ood and he 
will draw nigh to you. Humble yourselves 
in the sight of the Lord, and he shall lift you 
iip. 

174 

Rev. C. C. HUNT. 



8. School,— A\\ that the Lord hath 
said will he do, and be obedient. 

9. Leadeb. — Then said Jesus unto his 
disciples, if any mxin will come after me, let 
him deny himself and take up hxs cross, and 
follow me. 

10. School.— 1,0 we have left all and 
followed thee. 

11. Leadeb. — For whosoever will save 
his life shall lose it: and whosoever will 
lose his life for my sake shall find it. 

12. School,— Foi the Son of man. 
shall come in the glory of his Father 
with his angels; and then shall he re- 
ward every man accor^^ing to his works. 

13. Leadeb. — Lord of hosts, blessed is 
the man that trusteth in thee. 

14. ^c/iooZ.— Blessed be the Lord for 
evermore. Amen, and Amen. 

15. All sing,— 'No. 174. "1 seek thy 
altar, Lord." 



All on God's Altar. 



Rev. C. C. HUNT. 
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1. I seek thy al - tar, 

2. Lord, on thy al - tar 

3. O make me meet, I 

4. Then I will serve thee, 

5. So,_ at thy al - tar, 
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Lord, And hum - bly, here, I bow, 

lies, My - self, and all I own; 

pray, Thy pur - pose to ful - filif 

Lord, And come, by grace dl - vine, 

now, I wor - ship, and a - dore, 
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Cho. — I give my all to 
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thee; O hear my hum - ble plea 

D.Q. for Chorus. 
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And con - se- crate, with full 
Ac - cept, I pray, my sac ■ 
And help me, from this bless 
To see the prom - ise of 
And at thy al - tar make 



ac-cord, My -self, to Je - sus now. 

ri - fice. And claim me for thine own. 
• ed day, To do thy ho - ly will, 
thy word. And make the prom - ise mine, 
my vow To love thee ev - er - more. 
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Thy grace to give, that I 



may live. Thine, on - ly thine, to be. 
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Responsive Service. 



(Opening.) 



1. Leader. — Behold the Lamb of Ood 
that taketh away the sins of the world. 

2. Response, — He was wounded for 
our transgressions, he was bruised for 
our iniquities: the chastisement of 
our peace was upon him; and with his 
stripes we are healed. 

3. Leadeb. — Thou shalt call his name 
lesus^ for he shall save his people from their 
iins. 

4. All sing^^lBt verse, "Rock of 
Ages, cleft for me." 

■ 5. Leader. — Ye were not redeemed with 
corruptible things, such as silver and gold, 
hut with the precious blood of Christ. 

6. Response. — ^Neither is there salva- 
tion in any other: for there is none 
other name under heaven given among 
men whereby we must be saved. 

7. Leader. — Fear thou not, for I am 
with thee : bt not dismayed, for I am thy 
Ood, I will strengthen thee, yea, I will help 
thee, yea, I will uphold thee with the right 
hand of my righteousness. 



8. Response, — The Lord is my rock 
and my lortress, and my deliverer: in 
him will I trust : he is my shield, and 
the horn of my salvation, my high 
tower, and my refuge, my Saviour. 

9. All sing,— 2d verse, "Could my 
tears forever flow." 

10. Leader.— rAe gift of God is eternal 
lifCj through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

11. Response,— By grace are ye saved 
through faith, and that not of your- 
selves; it is the gift of God. 

12. Leader. — Because thou hast made 
the Lord, which is my refuge, even the most 
High, thy habitation: There shall no evil be- 
fall thee. 

13. Response, — When thou passest 
through the waters I will be with thee 
and through the rivers, they shall not 
overflow thee; when thou walkest 
through the fire thou shalt not be 
burned, neither shall the flame kindle 
upon thee. 

14. A II sina,— 3d verse," W hile I draw 
this fleeting breath." 
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A. M. TOPLADY. 



Rock of Agres. 

(ToPLADY. 78. 6 lines.) 



THOS. HASTINGS. 

Fine. 
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me hide my -self in thee; 
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sin the dou - ble cure. Save from wrath and make me pure. 
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Let the wa 
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ter and the blood. From thy woand - ed side which flow'd, 
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2 Conld my tears forever flow, 
Coald my zeal no languor know. 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thon must save, and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



I 
3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 
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Responsive Service. 



( Benef icense.) 



SuPT. — Honor the Lord with thy 
substance, and with the first fruits of 
thine increase. 

School,—^ shall thy barns be filled 
with plenty, and thy presses shall burst 
out with new wine. 

%\5vt.—Er>ery good and every perfect 
gift is from above, and cometh down 
from the Father of lights, with whom 
is no variableness, neither shadow of 
turning, 

School.^EyeTj man shall give as he 
is able, according to the blessing of the 
Lord thy God which he hath given 
thee. 

SuPT.— r/ic poor sTuill never cease 
out of the land: therefore I command 
thee, saying, Thou shalt open thy hand 
vnde unto thy broths, to thy poor, and 
to thy needy, in thy land. 

SchooL—CeiSt thy bread upon the wa- 
ters, for thou shaft find it after many 
days. 



Prof. E. L. ARMSTKONG. 



SupT. — Give a portion to seven, and 
also to eight; for thou knowest not 
what evil shall be upon the earth. 

School.— The liberal deviseth liberal 
things, and by liberal things shall he 
stand. 

SuPT. — Th£ liberal soul shull be rruide 
fat: and he that watereth shall be 
watered also himself, 

8chool,—G(Vfe, and it shall be given 
unto you; good measure, pressed down, 
and shaken together, and running over; 
shall men give unto your bosom. 

SuPT. — For with the same measure 
that ye mete withal it shull be meas- 
ured to you again. 

All,— He which soweth sparingly 
shall reap also sparingly; and he which 
soweth bountifully shall reap also 
bountifully. 



178 Cast Thy Bread Upon the Waters. 



(Whitney.* 86. 78.) 
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1. Cast thy bread up - on 

2. Cast thy bread up - on 

3. Cast thy bread up - on 

4. Give then free- ly of 
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the wa-ters, Thinking not 'tis thrown a - way; 
thewa-ters, Wild-ly though the bil - lows roll; 
the wa-ters. Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 
thy substance — O'er this cause the Lord doth reign; 
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thou shalt gather It a - gain some oth - er day. 

as thou toil - est, Truth to spread from pole to pole, 
send the har-vest, If thou sow'st with lib -'ral hand. 

toil with pa-tience, Thou shalt la- bor not in vain. 



God him-self saith, 

They but aid thee 

Bounteous shall God 

Cast thy bread, and 
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Responsive Service. 

(Opening:.) 



If any man have not 
'hrist, he is none of his. 



1. Leader. — That which is born of 
the flesh is flesh; and that which is 
bom of the Spirit is spirit. 

2. Response,— The fruit of the Spirit 
is love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentle- 
ness, goodness, faith, meekness, tern 
perance. 

3. Leader. — . 
th£ Spirit of d 

4. Response, — But if the Spirit of 
him that raised up Jesus from the 
dead dwell in you, he that raised up 
Christ from the dead shall also quicken 
your mortal bodies by his Spirit that 
dwelleth in you. 

5. ulZZ^nflr.— 1st verse, "Holy Spirit, 
faithful Guide." 

6. Leader. — As many as are led by 
the Spirit of God, they are th^ sons of 
God, 



7. Response.— The Spirit itself bear- 
eth witness with our spirit, that we are 
the children of God. 

8. Leader.— 'When he, the Spirit of 
truth is come, he will guide you into 
all truth, 

9. Response,— The Spirit also helpeth 
our infirmities: for we know not what 
we should pray for as we ought ; but 
the Spirit itself maketh intercession 
for us. 

10. All sing.—M verse, " Ever pres- 
ent, truest Friend." 

11. Leader.— /i shall CQme to pass 
in the last days, saith the Lord, I will 
pour out of my Spirit upon all fl£sh. 

12. Response.— yfho^oeyex shall call 
on the name of the Lord shall be 
saved. 

13. All sina.—M verse, "When our 
days of toil shall cease." 



180 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 



MARCUS MORRIS WELLS. 
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1. Ho-lj 8pir-it,futh-fal6uide, Er-er near tke Chris-tiaB'g side; Oen-tlj lead ob by the iiand, 



^ ^^ 



^ 



t 



^^ 



rTrfr 



Fine. 



D.S. — Wtisp'ring soft-ly, waad-'rer cone, 
I ) . . . D-8. 




Pilgrims in a des - ert land ; Wea-ry souls for 



e'er re - joiee, While they hear that sweetest Toiee 
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Fol-low ne,ril goide thee home. 
Ever present, traest Friend, 
Ever near thine aid to lend, . 
Leave ns not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness drear. 
When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow Mnt, and hopes give o'er, 
Whisper softly, wanderer come! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home. 



79 



When our days of toil shall cease. 
Waiting still for sweet release. 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wondering if our names were there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus' blood, 
Whisper softly, wanderer come! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home! 
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STANDARD HYMNS. 

Oh, Happy Day. 
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E. F. RIMBAULT. 
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- f O, hap-py day 
* \ Well may this glow 



that fixed my choice 

ing heart re - joice, 

2 f O, hap - py bond, that seals my vows 

* \ Let cheer-ful an - thems fill his house, 
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On thee, 

And tell 

To him 

While to 



my Sav - iour 

its rap - tures, 

who mer - its 

that sa - cred 
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and my God! 

all a - - - broad. Hap - py day, hap • py day. When Je - sus 
all my love! 
shrine I move. 
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washed my sins a - way. 
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{He taught me how to watch and pray. 
And live re - joic - ing ev - 'ry dav. 
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Refining Hre. 
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1. Re - fin - ing fire, go thro* my heart! Re - fin - ing fire, go thro* my 

2. Scat-ter thy life thro* ev - *iy part, Scat-ter thy life thro- ev - *ry 

3. O that it now from hear'n might fall, O that it now from bear'n might 

4. Ck>me, Ho - ly Ghost, for thee I call! Come, Ho - ly Ghost, for thee I 
Ref. — Wtrt wait-ing at the mer - cy - seat, We're wait - ing at ike mer - cy - 
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heart! Re -fin -ing fii-e, go thro* my heart, II- la-mi-nate my 
•part. Scat- ter thy life thro* ev - *ry part. And sane- ti - fy the 
fall,— O that it now from hear'i night fall, And all my sins oon • 
call, Gome, Ho - ly Ghost, for thee I call! Spir - it of bam- ing, 
uaty Were wait-ing at the mer - cy - seat^ Where Je-tua answers 
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soul! 

whole. 

snme. 

come! 

prayer. 



183 All Hall the Power of Jesus' Name ! 



PBRONET. 



( COEONATION. C. M. ) 



OLIVER HOLDEN. 
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All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall ; 

Ye cho - sen seed of Is-rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall, 

3. Sin - nere, whose love can ne'er for -get The worm-wood and the gall, 
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Bring forth the roy- al di - a- dem. And crown him Lord of all. 

Hail him who saves you by his grace. And crown him Lord of all. 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him Lord of all. 
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Bring forth the roy - al di 
Hail him who saves you by 
Go, spread your trophies at 
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all. 
all. 
all. 



a - dem, And crown him 
his grace. And crown him 
his feet. And crown him 
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Lord 
Lord 
Lord 



of 
of 
of 
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4 Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



5 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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BLEST BE THE TIE. 
(Dennis. S. M.) 
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1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 



Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathising tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

JOHN FAWCETT. 
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Jesus^ We Look to Thee. 



CHARLES WESLEY. 



(Lisbon. S. M.) 



DANIEL READ. 
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Je - sns, we look to 
Thy name sal - va - tion 



thee, Thy prom-ised pres- ence claim; 
is, Which here we come to prove; 
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Thou in the midst of ns shalt he, As - sem-bled in thy name. 
Thy name is life, and kealtk, and peace, And ev - er-last-ing love. 
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3 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 
From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 
4 We meet, the grace to take, 
Which thou hast freely given; 



We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 

That we may meet in heaven. 

5 Present we know thou art, 

But O thyself reveal! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 

The mighty comfort feeL 



Jgg JESUS, LOVER OF MT SOUL. 
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1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high! 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 

Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

Leave, O leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me; 

All my trust on thee is stayed ; 
All my help from thee I bring; 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want. 
More than all in thee I find ; 

Raise the feUen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrigihteousness: 
False, and fnll of sin I am; 

Hiou art full of truth and grace. 
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REMEMBER ME. 



1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ? 

Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

Chorus. 
Help me dear Saviour thee to own, 

And ever faithful be ; 
And as thou sittest on thy throne. 
Dear Lord remember me. 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might, I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankftilness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe, 

I Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
'Tis all that I can do. 
182 ISAAC WATTS. 
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Sweet the Moments. 



(8s<&78.) 
JAMES ALLEN. ALT. BT WALTER SHIRLEY. 
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1. Sweet the mo-men ts, rich in bless- ing, Which be- fore the cross I spend; 

2. Trn - ly bless -ed is this sta - tion, Low be- fore his cross to lie; 

3. Here it is I find my heav - en, While up- on the cross I gaze; 

4. Love and grief my heart di - vid - ing, With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 

5. Here, in ten-der, grate- ful sor - row, With mySav-iourwill I stay; 
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Life and health, and peace pos-sess- ing, From the sin-ner's 
While I see di - vine compass -ion Beam-ing in his 
Love I much?rve much for-giv - en; Vm. a mir- a - 
Con-stant still in faith a - bid - ing. Life de-riv-ing 
Here new hope and Btrength will bor - row ; Here will love my 
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dy - ing friend, 
gracious eye. 
cle of grace, 
from his death, 
fears a - vvay. 
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1 There's a wideness in God's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea: 

There's a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

2 There is welcome for the sinner. 
And more graces for the good; 

There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in his blood. 

3 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man's mind; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
I In the sweetness of our Lord. 

FREDERICK W. FABER. 
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1 God is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove"; 

Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 
. God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 

But his mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 

From the gloom his brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 

Every-where his glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

Sir JOHN BOWRING. 

191 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love and power. 

2 Now, ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him! 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 
Bruised and mangled by the ^11; 

If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all. 
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S. F. SMITH. 



America. 6. 4. 

National Hymn. 



HENRY CAREY. 
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1. My country! 'tis of thee, Sweetlaadof lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land whcremy 

2. My native country, thee, Land of the no-ble, free. Thy name I love: I love thy 

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song: Let mortal 

4. Our fathers' God ! to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, To thee we sing: Long may our 
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fa-thers died ! Laid of the pilgrims pride! From ev-'ry mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods ana templed hills: My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - hove, 
tongaes awake; Let all that breathe partake ; I^t roeb their silence break, The soand pro-long, 
land be bright With freedom's ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by thy might, Great God, oor King! 
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]^Q3 MUST JESUS BEAR THE GROSS. 

(Maitland. C. M.) 
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1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 

No; there's a cross for every one. 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 The consecrated cross I'll bear 
Till death shall set me free, 

A nd then go home my crown to wear^ 
For there's a crown for me. 

3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus' pierced feet, 

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 

4 O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
O resurrection day! 

Ye angels from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 

THOS. SHEPHERD. 
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aUIDE HR 
(ZiON. 8. 7. 4.) 
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1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land: 
I am weak, but thou art mighty. 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
II : Bread of heaven, 

Feed me till I waut no more. :|| 
2. Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 

Lead me all my journey through: 
II : Strong Deliverer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield. :^ 
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, ' 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current; 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
II : Songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee. :|| 

WILLIAMS. 
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Da W. P. MACKAY. 



Revive Us Again. 
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We praise thee, O Grod! for the Son of thy love, For Je-suswho 
We praise thee, O Grod! for thy Spir - it of light, Who has shown us our 
All glo-ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. Who has borne all our 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav-iour, and scattered our night, 
sins, and has eleansed ev - 'ry stain, 
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Hal-le - lu-jah ! Thine the glo - ry, Hal - le - 
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lu-jah! Amen. Revive us a - gain. 




JQ^ MY FAITH LOOKS UP. 

(Tune— Olivet. 6.4.) 
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1 4 All glory and praise to the God of all 
grace, 
Who has bought us, and sought us, and 
guided our ways. 

5 Revive us again ; fill each heart with thy 
love; 
May each soul be rekindled with fire 
from above. 

J97 WALK IN THE LIGHT. 
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1 My faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary; 

Saviour divine, 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my sins away; 
Oh, let me from this day, 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove, 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul! 

RAY PALMER. 
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•1 Children of the heavenly King, 

In the light, in the light. 
As we journey, sweetly sing. 

In the light of God ; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 

In the light, in the light. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
In the light of God. 

Chorus. 

liet us walk in the light. 

In the light, in the light. 

Let us walk in the light, 

In the light of God. 

2 We are trav'liug home to God, 

In the light, in the light, 
In the way our fathei-s trod. 

In the light of God ; 
They are happy now, and we, 

In the light, in the light, 

Soon their happiness shall see. 

In the light of God. 
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A Chargre to Keep I Have. 



CHARLES WXSLKY. 



(BOTLSTON. S. M.) 
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo - ri - fy, 

2. To serve the pres - ent age, My call - ing to ful - fill; 

3. Arm me with jeal - ons care As in thy sight to live; 

4. Help me to watch_ and pray, And on thy - self r e - ly, 
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A nev - er - dy - ing soul to save, 

Oh, may it all my powers en- gage 

And oh, thy ser-vant, Lord,pre-pare 

As- snred, if I my trust be- tray, 



And fit it for the sky. 

To do myMaa-ter's will. 

A strict account to give. 

I shall for - ev - er die. 
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O for a Closer Walk. 



WILLIAM COWPER. 



(Avon. CM.) 
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1. O for a clos - er walk with God, A calm 

2. Where is the bless- ed - ness I knew. When first 

3. The dear- est i - dol I have known, Whatever 

4. So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and 
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and heavenly frame, 
I saw the Lord ? 
that i - dol be, 
se - rene my firame; 
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A light to shine up - on the road That leads 

Where is the soul re - fresh-ing view Of Je - 

Help me to tear it from thy throne. And wor - 

So pur - er light shall mark the road That leads 
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me to the Lamb, 
sus and his word? 
ship on - ly thee, 
me to the Lamb. 
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There is a Fountain. 



WM. COWPER. 



(C. M.) 



Western Melody. 
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- /There is a fount- ain filPd with blood, Drawn from Im-manuel's veins; 
(.And sin- ners plong'd be-neath that flood, (Omit ) 
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Lose all their guiltjjr stains, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains. 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb! Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved to sin no more. 



4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die, 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save; 

When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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SWEET HOTTB OF FBATEB. 
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1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me, at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known! 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness. 
Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

W. W. WALFORD. 
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THE SHIHIKa SHOBE. 
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1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, 

Would not detain them as they fly,— 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

Chorus. 
For now we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over; 
And, just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 Our absent King the watchword gave, 
"Let every lamp be burning; " 

We look afar, across the wave. 
Our distant home discerning. 

3 Should coming days be dark and cold. 
We vfill not yield to sorrow. 

For hope will sing, with courage bold, 
*' There's glory on the morrow." 

4 I^t storms of woe in whirlwinds rise, 
Each cord on earth to sever. 

There, bright and joyous, in the i 
There is our home forever. 
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Faith Is a JAving Power. 



\. D. 1531. 



(Sessions. L. M.) 



L. O. EMERSON. 
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1. Faith is a liv - ing powr fro^n heaven Which grasps the promise God kasgiT'n. 

2. Faith finds in Christ whatever we need To save and 8tr«gth-«B, guide and'feed 

3. Faith to the con-science whispers peace, And bids the nonn-er's sighing cease; 

4. Such faith in ns, O God, im - plant, And to our pray 'rslhj favor grant 
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Se - cnre-ly fixed on Christ a -lone, A tmst that can • 
Strong in his grace it joys to share His cross, in hope 
By faith the childrens right we elain. And call up - on 
In Je-sns Christ, thy sav-ing Son, Who is our fount 



not be o'er thrown, 
his crown to wear, 
our Fa-ther's name, 
of health a - lone. 
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1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,- 

' Purchased and saved by blood divine! 
With foil consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place, 
Among the children of thy grace, 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by ImmanueVs blood. 

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die. 
Be thine through all eternity; 
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THOS. KEN. 



Doxology. 

(Old Hundred. L. M.) 



The vow is passed beyond repeal, 
Now will I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at the ci-oss where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God; 
Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all. 

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm. 
Thy great engagement to j)erform; 
Thy grace can full assistance lend. 
And on that grace I dare depend. 

SAMUEL DA VIES. 



G. FRANC. 
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Praise him a-l)ove ye heav'n-ly host, Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost. 
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206 Key of a. 

1. Come to Jesns. 

2. He will save you. 

3. Oh, believe him. 

4. He is able. 

5. He is willing. 

6. He'll receive you. 

7. Call upon him. 

8. He will hear you. 

9. Look unto him. 

10. He'll forgive you. 

11. Flee to Jesus. 

12. Only trust him. 

13. Jesus loves you. 

14. Don't reject him. 

15. I believe him. 

16. Hallelujah, Amen. 
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Key of F. 



1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear; 

What a privilege to carry 
Every thing to God in prayer. 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear — 

All because we do not cany 
Everything to Ood in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged. 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden. 
Cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge — 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 
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Key of Ek. 



1 Oh, now I see the crimson wave, 
The fountain deep and wide; 

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded side. 

Chorus. 
The cleansing]: stream I see, I see! 
I pluufse. and oh, it cleanseth me! 
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me! 
It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me! 



2 I see the new creation rise; 
1 hear the speaking blood! 

It speaks! polluted nature dies! 
Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood. 

3 I rise to walk in heaven's own light, 
Above the worid and sin ; 

With heart made pure, and garments 
white. 
And Christ enthroned within. 

4 Amazing grace! 'tis heaven below. 
To feel the blood applied, 

And Jesus, only Jesus know. 
My Jesus crucified. 
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Key of Ab. 



1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free: 

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some drops now fall on me, 
Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be: 

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me. 
Even me. 

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 
Let me live and cling to thee; 

I am longing for thy favor; 
Whil'st thou'rt calling, O call me, 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 

Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 
Speak the word of power to me, 
Even me. 

210 ^®^ ®^ ^' 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee! 

E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee! 

2 Though, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down. 

Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee! 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee! 

Igg W. H. Keyier * Co., Phll«. 



INDEX OF TITLES. 



TTTLB OF SONG. 



No. 



A CHARGE to Keep I Have 198 
Accept Him to-day 93 

A hyinn at sea 113 

All hail the power of Jesus* name 183 

AU on God's Altar 174 

A mother's plea (Solo) 159 

America 192 

Am I coming (Duet) 171 

Another year ^ 37 

Arise and shine t 90 

Assurance (Solo) 136 

A shelter in the time of storm 69 

BATTLE Hymn of the Republic 138 
Beams of sunshine 21 

Blest be the tie 184 

Blessed is the people (Anthem) 163 

Bowdish 168 

Bring in the children 65 

Bring them to Him 17 

Building on a Rock 114 

Busy gleaners 14 

By and by (Male Quartet) 129 

CAN you doubt Him (Female Quartet)169 
Cast thy bread upon the waters. 178 

Church rallying song 36 

Christ is all the world to me Ill 

Charity 97 

Charge and encourage them 76 

Clinging to the cross. 100 

Closing prayer 167 

Come ye that love the Lord 91 

Come to the Saviour 35 

Come, ye sinners 191 

Come to Jesus 206 

DANGER in the Border Land 70 
Dear Lord, remember me 152 

Do more for Jesus 121 

Don't you see the harbor lights 57 

Doxology 205 

ENDURE to the end 137 
Erma 7 

Even me 209 

FAITH is a Living Power 203 
Fear not (Solo) 128 

Following Jesus 67 

From Greenland's icy mountains 1 62 

Fully satisfied 109 

GATHER Them into the Fold 94 
God is love 190 

God is a reftige 41 

God of the Nations. 59 



TITLE OF SONG. 



No. 



God, pity the poor 126 

Gro forth, ye Christian soldiers 103 

Go gather them in 5 

Go tell them of Jesus 16 

Gro banish the night 92 

Good-bye 166 

Growing up 46 

Guide me 194 

HAIL to the Brightness (Quartet).... 130 
Hast'ning away 15 

He loved me so 11 

Hear the shout of triumph 110 

Hear my pleading (Male Quartet) 172 

Herald Angels 170 

He died to save me 99 

His mercies are untold 52 

Hither come 141 

Holding the life-line. 80 

Hosanna to the Saviour's name 86 

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 180 

Hold the Ught 83 

I AM Resting in the Saviour's Love. ..102 
I do believe. 85 

1 know my name is there 89 

I'll always have Jesus beside me 32 

I'U go where you want me to go 147 

I'm glad salvation's firee 91 

I'm always rejoicing 112 

In the dewy pastures 118 

I need Thee, precious Jesus 74 

In the conflict * 42 

In the cross of Christ 150 

I shall be like Him 55 

I will do what I can 49 

I will tell Jesus 44 

JESUS, the Light of the World 18 
Jesus calls 39 

Jesus loves even me< 51 

Jesus, we look to Thee 185 

Jesus is the children's King 75 

Jesus, lover of my soul (Quartet) 145 

Jesus, lover of my soul 186 

Joy to the world .^...165 

Just as I am 154 

LABOR Sweetly 33 
Let me rest (Quartet) 149 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 30 

Light will greet thee by and by 54 

Living for Christ 4 

Light and joy in Jesus. 125 

Ix^kout song 105 

Look up, Lift up 140 

Lord, I am Thine 204 
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MERCY at the Cross 87 
Meet me there 142 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 193 

My faith looks up to Thee .^. 196 

My house on a Kock .* 107 

"VTEARER the Cross 45 

1.1 JNever alone 63 

Nearer home (Male Quartet) 160 

Nearer, my God, to Thee ...210 

Now all the bells are ringing 151 

FOR a Closer Walk 199 

O for a faith 131 

Oh, happy day 181 

On, to be more like Jesus (Quartet) 132 

Oh, it is wonderful 72 

Oh, His victory 2 

One by one 34 

On to the front 88 

Our cheerful Sabbath home 122 

REFINING Fire 182 
Revive us again 195 

Remember me 187 

Responsive Service 173 

Responsive Service 175 

Responsive Service 177 

Re^nsive Service ...'. 179 

Ring out the bells 148 

Ring out, ye merry bells 153 

Rock of Ages (Duet) 161 

Rock of Ages 176 

SAVIOUR, Pilot Me 47 
Save me now 77 

Safe in the Glory Land 3 

Save me at the Cross. 108 

Scattering sunshine 71 

Seeking for me 157 

Send me 96 

Shout the Tidings 56 

Since she went home 133 

Spread the news 58 

Stand with armor buckled on 24 

Sweetly saved 104 

Sweet is the story 127 

Sweet the moments 188 

Sweet hour of prayer 201 

TELL it Out 10 
Tell mother I will meet her (Solo)..164 

Tell it again 106 

Tell me the sweet story 143 

The Bright and Morning Star 38 

The harbor bells..... 6 

The yoke of Christ 29 

The Holy Bible 19 

The Kingdom of Song 1 

The Lord is my Light 28 



TITLE OF SONG. NO. 

The Word of promise 123 

The Stranger at the door 64 

The gentle voice 43 

The music of His Name 20 

The Gifts of God 60 

The lullaby of the sea (Solo) 144 

The love of Jesus 61 

The whole wide world for Jesus 84 

The cleansing stream 208 

The shining shore 202 

The temperance tide is rising 1 55 

The Great Physician 23 

The Light Divine 115 

The Port of Glory 120 

The day of Resurrection 156 

The Eden Above . 53 

The bright forevermore 116 

There is a fountain 200 

There's a wideness 189 

There is sunshine 40 

There's pardon so free 48 

That dear, blessed Name 95 

Till we meet again. 134 

'Tis children's day 25 

'Tis the Only Way 81 

Toil on 73 

Triumph by and by 8 

Trim your lamp 9 

Turn on the search light 22 

TTICTORY is Nigh 62 



WALK in the Light 50 
Walk in the light 197 

Wait, patiently wait 101 

Waite 13 

We will overcome 27 

We will sing that glad new song 82 . 

We come with song 119 

We'll never say good-bye 68 

What have I done for Jesus 12 

What shall our answers be 124 

What a Friend 207 

When all redeemed singers get home ... 98 

When we gather round the throne 158 

While shepherds watched their flocks. ..139 

Where are you building 66 

Why do ye wait 79 

Will I be there 31 

Wonderful love 26 

Working for the Master 78 

YIELDING to God.... 117 
Yield not to temptation 146 

ITION marching On 136 



191 



FAMILIAR HYMNS. 



FIBOT LINE. No. 

A CHARGE to Keep I Have 198 
All hail the power of Jesus' name IKi 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 187 

•DLEST be the Tie that Binds 184 

CHILDREN of the Heavenly King 197 
Christ is all the World to me lU 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 191 

Come to Jesus 206 

Come ye that love the Lord ^ 91 

FAITH is a Living Power 203 
Father, I stretch my hands 85 

From Greenland's icy mountains 162 

GOD is Love 190 
Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah 194 

HARK, the Herald AngelsSing 170 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide 180 

IN the Cross of Christ I glory 150 
It may not be on the mountain's height 147 

TESUS, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came 157 

" Jesus, Lover of my soul 186 

Jesus, Saviour pilot me 47 

Jesus we look to Thee 185 

Joy to the world 165 

Just as I am 154 

LORD, I Hear of Showers of Blessings 209 
Lord, I am Thine 204 



FIRST LINE. No. 

lUriNE Eyes have seen the Glory 138 

•Ul Must Jesus bear the cross alone 193 

My country 'tis of thee 192 

My faith looks up to Thee - 196 

My days are gliding swiftly by 202 

ITEARER, my God, to thee 210 

OFOR a Closer Walk 199 
O for a faith 181 

Oh, happv day 181 

Oh, now I see the crimson wave 208 

pRAISE God from whom all blessings flow.. 205 

REFINING Fire go Through my Heart 182 
Rock of Ages « 176 

SWEET Hour of Prayer 201 
Sweet the moments 188 

THE Prise is Set Before Us 8 
The day of Resurrection 156 

The Great Physician now is near 23 

There's a wldeness in God's mercy 189 

There is a fountain filled with blood 20O 

WE Praise Thee O God 196 
What a Friend we have in Jesus 207 

What a fellowship 30 

JTTELD not to Temptation 146 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



Anthem, 163. 

Anniversaries, 119, 87. 

Assurance, 8, 11, 15. 28, 30, 32, 41, 44. 55, 61, 107, 63, 

69, 82, 89, 91, 112. 101, 120, 1^, 136, 137. 
Affliction, 7, 12, 34, 87, 99. 
Activity, 4, 5, 9, 10, 17, 22, 33, 56, 58, 61, 62, 66, 71, 

78, 80, 84, 90, 92, 96, 106, 121, 83. 94. 
Bible, 6, 123, 103. 

Blood, 2, 10, 18, 45, 72, 74, 77, 87. 89, 99, 200. 
Consecration, 30, 44, 77, 111, 132. 147,154, 171, 174. 
Children's Day, 21, 25, 65. 86. 
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